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THE COLDSTREAMS, 



CHAPTER I. 



Capulet. — Life and these lips haye long been separated : 
Death lies on her, like an ^intimelj frosty 
Upon the sweetest flower of all the field, 

Romeo and Juliet. 

Act 4. Scene 3. 



The apprehensions of Grimstone were destined 
to be realized, for he it was who was shot by 
the officer, and the wound was a mortal one. 
The ball passed through the brain^ and instead 
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of Wilfred's bones blanching amidst one of the 
ravines, his body rolled, as it fell from jutting 
crag to crag, into a hollow of one of the deep 
fissures of the rock, where no mortal hand 
could reach, or eye see it, even had assistance 
been near. 

Bernard heard the advance of the soldiers — 
the call for help, as well as the report of the 
musket, and remained quietly under the shel- 
ter of the brushwood, thinking siich a hiding 
place more secure than any other he could 
gain, under present circumstances. 

Though shaking with terror, from the ap- 
prehension of being detected, he fancied, or 
indeed hoped, that his object had been 
achieved, and that the thousand crowns should 
it be Grimstone who was slain and whose fall 
he heard — would be gathered into the meshes 
of his greedy net. Compunction he had none 
— feeling for his companion's fate was out of 
the question — his mind was selfish and brutal, 
and he knew well enough, that dismal Will 
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would assist in any emergency, should hid 
services be required, provided coin was forth- 
coming, or jingled before his eyes* He scarcely 
breathed, fearing detection, though the sol- 
diers were entirely occupied under the direc- 
tion of their superior in assisting those who 
were thus grievously hurt, or, as he supposed 
at the first glance, slain ; for the ground was 
moistened with blood, and no sign of life was 
apparent* The young officer asked one of the 
men for a can, which he took from his 
knapsack, and running down the declivity, 
he filled it from one of the rills which 
fell down the mountain side, and raising up 
Melvil, moistened his lips, by which means 
he was partly roused from the prostra- 
tion and faintness, which the terrible scene had 
caused. He looked wildly round, staring 
at the persons about him, then, by a 
desperate effort rose upon bis feet, and casting 
a glance of the bitterest anguish upon the 
bodies, exclaimed—- 
E 2 
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^^ Raise tbem, raise them, for mercy's sake, 
and bave them taken to the nearest plaee for 
help !" 

"Where shall it be?" asked the officer 
gently and respectfully, observing the grief 
depicted npon the face of Melvil. 

" Where shall it be ?" repeated Melvil look- 
ing up at the speaker as if -he scarcely compre- 
hended the question. "Why — let me con- 
sider, for my brain whirls, and I hardly 
know what I am about; say, are they 
dead ?" this was asked with terrible earnest- 
ness 

" I fear such is the case," said the officer, 
^^ for the ground is stained with blood and they 
are motionless." 

" I will see myself — I will see I" exclaimed 
Melvil stooping beside the bodies and gently 
drawing away Wilfred, who^ was raised 
up by two of the soldiers. He then placed his 
face beside that of his daughter's, and eagerly 
kissed her lips. He drew back suddenly, and 
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gazed upon her cold pale face, with a look, 
BO lost and distressing, as to make even the 
men^ who were by nature stern and accustomed 
to scenes of strife, stand back aghast — it was 
a look so sad-~so forlorn ! The young officer 
seeing how things were^ directed two of the 
men to ma^e tli^eir hands a sort of seat^ oi^ 
which the others placed Wilfred ; he then 
told them at once to seek the Hostel^ kept by 
a Mistress Fucker, which stood just at the 
base of the hill, and when they reached it, 
desired them tp send at once to the surgeon's 
for help, while hie with the other D;ien, would 
foUow with the body of the dead lady. These 
commands were promptly e^ecufjed, a,nd Melvil 
observing what was done, followed meohani- 
cally, till they reached the Inn, where 
many of the villagers were assembled, as is 
iisually the case, whenever Si catastrophe, such 
as the one described takes place. Dame Mar- 
gery herself was taken aback^ bijit though in 
mai^y points, strange and irritablie, when 
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real help was necessary, no one was kinder, 
no one was more anxious or willing to 
afford it. than was the landlady of the Bound- 
head. 

" Deary me, deary me," she said as the 
soldiers brought in "Wilfred who looked as if 
dead, for his face was blanched and his breast 
and left arm covered with blood. 

** What a terrible sight I Poor dear young 
gentleman — and, oh ! lord preserve us — here 
we have another more shocking spectacle — a 
lady too— dead as I*m alive ! Oh ! Lord, how 
fearful — how dreadful — here, Harry — Harry — 
Sally — Jane — run you — no, no, run all — yes, 
run one way and another, and go — yes, go — 
Oh, deary me, where are you to go ?" 

" Why, my good woman,^^ said the officer, 
" send for the surgeon — does he live far off?" 

"To be sure — to be sure— but I am so 
shocked and flustered and all that — yes, yes, 
do Harry — do my good fellow — run — run — 
never mind breaking your neck — that's of 
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no consequence — send and go, and go and 
send.^^ 

^^ Where am I to go, and who am I to 
send ?'' asked the man, apparently astounded. 

"Why, go — and send yourself man — tell 
good Doctor Gbrside to come here directly.'* 

" Yes, marm, but will he come ? 'twas only 
the other night, that he was called from home, 
under your name, and got into a pretty 
mess.'' 

" Stop !" said Hie officer, " have you a 
horse handy ? I know where the surgeon 
lives ; while you, my good woman, attend 
to the persons who need immediate help, I 
will ride for the skilful and kind man you have 
named." 

" La !" said Dame Margery dropping him 
a courtesy, for she was, even in her trouble, 
every inch a hostess, "how kind and thought- 
ful. Here — Harry ! get the black mare 
saddled directly, and bring it round to the 
door — ^and, dye' hear." 
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This was spoken in a loud yoice, aa he was 
learing to do her bidding — 

" Yes, marm, lan't deaf," replied the ostler, 
and away he went. 

Meamrhile Alice and Wilfred were conrey ed 
up stairs, under the stiperintendence of Mis- 
tress Mai^ery, who, with a lamp in her hand, 
marshalled the way to the dormitories, where 
the poor dead lady and Wilfred, were placed 
beside each other on the nearest bed, until 
^e arrival of Garside. 

The horse was soon ready, when the officer 
(who was our friend Captain Sandys) sprang 
into the saddle, and galloped oS to the sur- 
geon's house* 

Melvil followed mechanically — he appeared 
p^ectly lost, and there was on his face such 
marks of profound grief, as to shock poor 
Dame Fucker, who looked at him with sorrow 
more than she could express^ but took no open 
notice, neither did she speak a word. He stood 
beside the bed where one so loved was 
placed silent and helpless — no more to 
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speak to him — no more to have the solace 
of an affection he had eyer appreciated, 
even though the mind was shattered. He, 
however, had known all her little ways — had 
watched her as if she had been an infant, who 
found, a pleasure in her deserted condition,' 
and in contributing to her comfort as he 
best could. He gazed upon both, as they lay 
side by side, and the big tears rolled down 
his cheeks at the dreadful scene before him. A 
few minutes only had passed — a few brief 
minutes, and what a change ! Voiceless, 
helpless, inanimate, and cold — no hope in the 
future — no hope ! Yes, there was a hope — • 
and it beamed upon him suddenly, as he^gave 
way to a natural grief he could not master, 
but which had relieved the overcharged mind. 
He knelt down beside the dead, and offered 
up a prayer — he was alone with the departed, 
and he gave it utterance — 

^* Eternal Father! the help of our soul 
when inr trouble, forgiye the weakness of man — 
B 5 
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pardon, I beseech Thee, the sorrow of the human 
heart — sustain me in this heavy hour of trial^ 
and instil further into my mind the knowledge 
of Thee and Thy Power, so that I may pass 
through this terrible ordeal as a Christian 
man should do, bending before Thy mighty 
will !'^ 

This was spoken in a solemn tone, and with 
a truthful spirit, and it seemed to relieve the 
distressed parent's heart, now that he had out- 
poured his mind to Him, who, under such 
worldly sorrow, can alone relieve us. The 
blow had been certainly a severe one, and 
Melvil, though he was a pious man, like all 
human beings under such a calamity, had given 
way to the feelings, nature has made so 
powerful. 

Oarside came into the room, and upon 
seeing him, Melvil had once more the flood- 
gates of his heart opened, and he fell upon his 
shoulder, sobbing bitterly. It was but for a 
moment, however — he again roused liimself| 
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and dashed away the tears which nearly 
blinded him. The surgeon himself was affected 
at the sight before him, but he had a duty to 
perform, and controlled his emotion. He 
merely said, in answer — 

" Bear up, Melvil, bear up — it is a heavy 
trial, I know." 

He then stepped to the bed, followed by 
Dame Margery, and her servant, and others, 
necessary for attendance. He took the lamp 
from her hand, and placed it close to the face 
of Alice — felt her hand, and leant over the 
heart. It had ceased to beat, and the rigidity 
and coldness of death were too well known to 
him, to leave a doubt for an instant. All was 
over with Alice, and Melvil, who watched his 
countenance eagerly, was satisfied hope here 
was at an end. 

He was about to speak, but Garside stopped 
him, and passed over to the other side of the 
bed, where Wilfred was extended. He care- 
fully, but quietly examined him — there was 
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coldness to an extent, but no rigidity, and by 
his ear he could detect a slight action of the 
heart, and a ray of hope beamed in his face as 
he exclaimed — 

" Here is hope — life yet lingers — there all is 
over — no human hand can restore her /" 

He then gave directions to have Wilfred 
removed into another room^ and to be placed 
in a warm bed^ as he was suffering from loss of 
blood alone, and wanted stimulants. His 
orders were rapidly executed, and the head 
being raised, some warm wine and water was 
given gradually, while the hands, legs, and 
feet were rubbed to restore the circulation. It 
was some time, however, before this was ac- 
complished — and but a faint hope existed of 
its being effectual. The night air had had a 
powerful effect in chilling the body, and 
vitality being at a low ebb, it was a long 
time before benefit could be derived. An hour 
and more elapsed, and Garside, though he 
hoped for the best, l<poked pale and anxious, 
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and was by do means certain that his efforts 
would be crowned with success. Some more 
wine was given, and he had the gratification, 
on placing his ear close to the mouth, to find 
the respiratory action was very gradually 
acquiring more tone, and that Wilfred might 
be saved. His heart throbbed audibly, and as 
the attendants, under his directions pursued the 
mode of treatment he had advised, he inwardly 
prayed that it might prove successful. Wilfred 
had been relieved from his clothes, so that 
Qarfiiide could carefully examine him, and he 
found that a musket- ball had passed through 
the fleshy part of the arm near the shoulder ; 
but, without wounding any important part, 
more than injuring a small blood-vessel, and 
which, as vitality returned partially, again 
began to bleed, but which he carefully secured. 
Having given him over to the care of Dame 
Margery for a while, he turned towards Melvil, 
who still was gazing upon the inanimate form 
of his murdered child, with pensive looks, but 
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more Bubdued grief. Gerside took his arm, 
and gradually withdrew him from so distress- 
ing a sight ; and told Dame Fucker to have all 
proper duties performed for the departed, before 
he left the room. This he did quietly, and in 
a few words, not wishing Melvil should over- 
hear bis instructions. 

" I scarcely know what to say to you, dear 
friend —this is a sad business, and it will 
require all your fortitude to bear up against so 
cruel a bereavement. I have always found 
you able to endure worldly afflictions, though I 
confess it is a terrible affair." 

"It is, indeed," replied Melvil, "most 
terrible ! — the blow has been so sudden, that 
I can scarcely credit my senses. She is gone, 
Garside — she is gone from me, the companion 
of many years taken mercilessly away, and my 
little home broken up !" 

This was spoken from the heart, and bitter 
words they were. 

" It might have been worse," said the sur- 
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geoQ ; for had Alice been in full possession of 
her faculties, the blow would have been more 
severely felt. She is gone, indeed ; but I sin- 
cerely believe to a better place." 

^* Yes," said Melvil, clasping his bands to- 
gether, and looking upward, ^' to a better and 
happier land, where sin is unknown ! Human 
hearts, however, are made of worldly materials, 
and we cling to worldly things. It might have 
been worse. We must all yield when the 
hour comes ; but this has been a bitter one. 
Poor, dear, loved and lost Alice, the void in 
your father's heart can never be filled up again 
— never !" 

*' Melvil I" exclaimed the surgeon, looking 
earnestly at him, and the glance was so ex- 
pressive as to be at once comprehended. 

'* Garside !" replied the bereaved parent, 
with a tone of sorrow he could not help, 
^^ think not I shall be unequal to the present 
affliction. Time will heal the wound, should 
at please Him to spare me for further trials ; 



1 6 THB COLDStBBAlta* 

but Alice can never come back here again ; I 
may go to her — I trust I shall go to her, for 
my faith is strong in the Promise /" 

^^ I am glad to hear you speak thus, dear 
Melvil — it is worthy of you, and accords with 
the high opinion I have ever entertained of 
you. You must abide with us for a time." 

" I thank you," said Melvil, " I have an 
important duty to perform yet, and shall, I 
trust, be able to execute it honourably. A 
promise, solemnly made to the dying, must not 
be broken. That accomplished, and my race, 
I hope, will soon be oyer. It has been pne 
of some severity, but I do not complain. Jiad 
we no trials and afflictions, this world, bad as 
it is, in many respects, might have temp- 
tations too strong for us. Qod's will be done 
on earth, as it is in heaven." 

As he uttered the last words, hq bent his 
head, and crossed his arms upon his bosom. 

" Amen I" said Garside, touched by the 
simple but solemn tone in which t^ey were ut- 
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tered. " I will just sfep into the room, and 
see how the young man progresses, and whe- 
ther my instructions are carried out, and then 
eome back to you. We cannot depend upon 
lookers on, who too often come into the place 
from sheer curiosity, and are frequently in the 
way. I generally clear the room of such in- 
truders." 

" Perform your duty," replied Melvil, 
meekly, " and think not of me. I must bear 
up under the weight of affliction it has pleased 
Him to cast upon me." 

Ghirside left the room. 

Melvil turned to the window, and, as his 
glance mechanically fell npon the landscape 
around, the whole of which was lit up by the 
beams of the rising moon, he saw his own 
little cottage in the distance, peeping from 
amidst the trees. Oh ! what a pang passed 
through his heart, as he beheld it ; and the loss 
he had sustained now he was alone, became 
more apparent. He had borne up manfully ; 
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though human nature is but frail, even with the 
most powerful intellect, when domestic ties, 
rendering our home a happy one, are for ever 
broken up. He gazed with deep emotion upon 
the little spot, and once more did the tears 
fall down his cheeks. He said, in broken ac- 
cents — 

" Alice ! oh I Alice I we have been happy 
for a brief space— dear child — the only link 
this heart has had binding it to earth — broken 
up — torn away — and for ever, in this life, ir- 
reparably gone I No greeting at the gate — 
no more flowers gathered with the dew-drops 
on them, for the morning present. Though to 
others you were lost, all your pretty ways 
were understood by your father, and you were 
enshrined in his heart. Oh ! Alice I dearest 
companion of my lonely hours, what can com- 
pensate me for your loss !" 

Garside had returned to the room as the 
latter part of the sentence was spoken, and it 
made a powerful impression on him« Ko one 
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appreciated the comforts of a domestic home 
more than he did, and he sympathised deeply 
with Melvil. It was a loss — a terrible loss — 
ODe no human power could replace, and he 
looked with an eye of compassion upon the 
strong grief which had literally overmastered 
a manly intellect. 

He saw it would not be wise to leave Mel- 
vil alone too much for the present, though he 
hoped that time, which gradually assuages the 
bitterest anguish, by bringing fresh scenes 
before the mind, would, in this instance, exert 
its influence upon the poor parent's heart. He 
approached Melvil, and passing his arm within 
his own, drew him from the room, down the 
stairs, and then into the yard of the inn ; 
from whence he emerged into the open road. 
As they walked on for some little distance 
away from the idlers, who were still hanging 
about the place, asking all sorts of questions, 
and retailing to others a more lengthened story, 
he said — 
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" Wilfrod will recover, Melvil." 

"Thank God for that!" replied Mdvil, 
suddenly, and with fervour. " One life has 
been preserved at the expense of the other—* 
for wise purposes, Garside,. for wise purposes. 
It is hard to bear, and poor human nature will 
repine. It is better as it is ; I f^l iU Had I 
been removed first, who would have been her 
protector and comforter h^e ?" 

Garside was glad to find he had takeni Ibis 
view of the matter. It was the right one. Had 
Melvil died, Alice would bave been left alone 
in the world, and, but for him, unpro- 
tected. Her mind was but a wreck, yet it 
was a wreck which the fond father naturally 
would cling to. Garside had looked upon her 
as she lay silent and CQld, and the featurei^ 
were gradually assuming a more tranquil ex- 
pression. Dame Pucker had performed he^ 
painful duty well ; and tbe first sad officet^ for 
the dead had been d^Qently and respectfu^lly 
carried out. In life, the face had an unsettled 
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looky and the eyes wetre vivid and wild in tbeir 
glances. All this had faded under the gmsp 
of the destroyer; and the surgeon, whose 
duties had made him familiar with such sights, 
ha4 never beheld a mor<e beautiful relic of mor- 
tality. When we gaze on the form we have 
almost adored, we can scarcely (credit we are 
to hear the voice no more — that the chair oc- 
cupied by the beloved one is for ever vacated, 
and that the ear which had listened to our 
first vows of love can hear no longer the grief 
which in vain is poured forth ! We see the 
form, beautiful even in death, and feel the 
crushing blow which has overtaken us. ISfo 
tongue can tell the grief — no hand depict it. 
It is beyond the power of expression, and none 
but the desolate mourner can know it. We kiss 
the lips in the vain hope we may have a 
return — but they are cold as marble, and the 
sensation is like an ice-bolt on the bereaved 
heart. Tii^ softens the affliction, but never 
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heals such a Ti*ound. It is beyond human 
skill ! 

The night was a beautiful one — the storm 
had some time passed, and but for the moist 
state of the earth, and the noise of the falling 
waters, little trace could be observed of the 
elemental strife. All was still, notwithstanding 
the terrible deed that had been committed — 
everything had a tranquil appearance, and 
Garside took care not to lead Melvil in the di- 
rection of the narrow pathway, where the 
murder had been perpetrated. He knew every 
inch of the road, and by taking a longer and 
more circuitous path, he insensibly drew him 
towards his own cottage, without one 
word passing between them, as they advanced 
towards it. He had forwarded a short note to 
his sister^ informing her of his intention to bring 
Melvil to his house, and she was therefore pre- 
pared to receive them, and was standing at the 
gate with her bonnet and shawl on, watching 
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eagerly and anxiously for their approach. By 
a piece of good fortune, Agnes Monkton had 
fallen asleep — her mind had been much agi* 
tated, and Miss Garside had persuaded her to 
retire to rest. Watching her as tenderly as 
a mother would an infant, she observed her 
gradually fall into a tranquil slumber. Scarcely 
had she reached the stair-foot, when the hur- 
ried note from her brother was placed in her 
hand, which, though it explained no more, than 
that a sudden accident had happened, and that 
Melvil would be her guest ; she knew nothing 
of what had taken place, since the departure of 
Wilfred. 

As they entered within the gate, which she 
held open, she could perceive, by the counte- 
nance of both, that some serious calamity had 
taken place, but she asked nothing, leaving it 
to her brother to mention it, when he thought 
fit. Gbrside, by management and great tact, 
contrived to take Melvil into his own room, 
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and persuaded him to go to bed : — His guest 
was tractable as a child, and with his a3si8^ 
anoe, he was soon undressed and safely within 
it. He then went down to the small room 
where he kept his medicines, and poured out 
into a glass, some opiate, which he handed 
on reaching the bedside, to Melyil. It was 
taken without a* word, and within a quarter of 
an hour, or probably more, the poor gentle- 
man sank under its influence, into a qui^ 
slumber. Until the drug had exerted its 
power, Qarside remained by the bed-side, and 
then gradually rose, and quietly walked out of 
the room. He went into the sitting-room, 
where his sister was waiting anxiously for him, 
but he merely said — 

^' Dear Maria, something terrible has taken 
place, but I cannot wait now to tell you, I 
must retrace my steps to the inn." 

" Has anything happened to the young gen- 
tleman ? asked Miss Garside, with anxiety de- 
picted on her countenance. 
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" He is safe, I hope," replied her brother, 
" but I cannot, and must not wait longer. Sit 
up for me — I shall not be long absent." 

Saying this he hastily left the room. 

Miss Qarside was certain something more 
than common had happened, as her brother, 
who was generally calm and thoughtful, 
would not have appeared so disturbed in his 
mind. She felt very, very anxious, but pati- 
ently taking up some work which lay upon 
the table, she began to occupy herself until 
such time as he returned. 



vol. ni. 



26 TSF. C0LDSTBEAK8. 



CHAPTER II. 



^foth. — Samson, master, he was a man of good carriage, 
great carriage, for he carried the town gates 
upon his back, like a porter. 
Amado. — Oh ! well knit Samson, strong jointed Samson 1 

Lov€*s Labour Lost* 



The morning sun sent its beams over the 
face of the earthy touching each hill, and 
crag, and the woodland, with its golden 
light. Nature smiled in return, for the 
inyigorating power ; and notwithstanding 
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the storm of the preceding night, and the 
mnrd^, (the knowledge of which had spread 
through the village,) little diflference could be 
perceived in the &ces of the inhabitants of 
Monkton ; many of whom, with cheerful looks, 
were hastening towards a camp, which could 
be seen from the elevation on which the village 
stood, clustering beneath a hill, on the oppo- 
site side, keeping off the wind from the north, 
and from which, they were sheltered by a 
natural amphitheatre of mountains. Although 
the unfortunate event of the previous night 
had deprived Dame Margery of some inmates, 
she never grumbled. The drums and fifes and 
the soldiers were, she knew, . favourable signs 
that some change would soon take place ; and 
that made amends for any temporary loss. 
Besides, she respected Melvil, whom she had 
always known as Melvil, though under the 
assumed name of Will-o'-the- Waste, and the 
heavy loss he had sustained, and the awful manner 
c o 
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in which it had taken place, found a ready 
entry into her warm heart. The sun had 
scarcely risen an hour, when the dame was on 
the alert, nor was Sally behind her in activity. 
She knew the punctuality of her mistress, and 
was never out of time unless sickness inter- 
vened, and that Mrs. Margery used to say 
'Splayed old gooseberry with everybody." 
Now, our story does not mention anything 
more about *^ old gooseberry," so we may con- 
clude it was a stale saying, for such words we 
have heard from our nurse years since. The 
moment she had dressed herself she went into 
Wilfred's room, and found him in a doze ; the 
woman who sat up with him saying that the 
poor, young, handsome gentleman hadn't had 
a wink of sleep all night, and Hwas^ a pity to 
disturb him ! Dame Margery thought so to 3, 
^id merely looked at him for a moment, then, 
finding everything here in a fair way, she 
walked into the room where the body of Alice 
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had been placed, and was struck into a heap 
with astonishment when she found the bed, 
where it was over night, vacant I 

Sally was as much astounded as her mistress. 
The window was open, and a ladder upreared 
against it, and it was by this way the body 
had been remoyed. But who could remove it ! 
who could have any cause for such a base, such 
a cruel, and such a daring act ! thought Mis- 
tress Pucker. To come to her house, indeed, 
at the dead hour of night, and commit so foul 
a deed I It was infamous — it was monstrous — 
it was almost beyond credibility ! Nothing 
else but the corpse had been takei3, for the 
sheet which had been placed over it had been 
cast beside the bed, and everything else in the 
room was safe. Dame Pucker almost felt 
inclined to shout out, but she at once remem- 
bered the guest who was in the other room 
asleep, and checked herself, though it was a 
task of some difficulty. She uttered all these 
sayings to herself, and at last turned to Sally, 
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who stood with her mouth wide open, and \xw 
eyes fixed and staring at the vaoaiit bed, smd 
exclaimed — 

" Well, I never ! — What an audaoioua piece 
of audacity — the villains! — ^To take away a 
dead young lady — Well, I never Such a 
thing can't have taken place before, Sally-*- 
and in a Christian land, too — only think of th/o 
daring of the scoundrels. Oh ! I only wish I 
knew who they were ; by the Lord Harry they 
should have it hot and fast ! Poor dear crea- 
ture I Only think of it, Sally — only think of 
it. What's to be done, Sally ?" 

** La ! marm," replied the poor girl, who 
was literally petrified with amazement, and 
who was only aroused from it by the exclama- 
tions and questions of her mistress, ^^ I decUre 
I don't know; it aint no use to run after 
people, when we don't know where to find 
them — is it marm ?" 

*' Why, no Sally, it isn't, that's true; but I 
can't let matters rest as they are« It is no use 
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our sending up to the Hall, for Sir Gerard 
Monkton, who is justice of Qaorums, is away, 
and it's a justice job, isn't it, Sally ?" 

" I dare say it is marm, if you say it is ; but 
I never met with a justice since I was born, 
I suppose they always live at top o' hill, for 
the large house stands high up — don't it, 
marm ?" 

" Pish, pshaw, fiddlededee, Sally ; what's 
top o' hill to do with this sad and serious 
matter ? Go, Sally, and tell Harry to go^ and 
you send him to go, and tell him to call up 
Master Bleareye, the undertaker's man, and 
he, perhaps, may know what we had best do. 
I declare, if it was not for the poor, sick gen- 
tleman who is wounded, and now asleep in the 
next room, I'd set up such a screech and a 
squall as should bring together the whole 
parish. You'd help me in it, would'nt you, 
Sally, my lass ?" 

" Yes, marm, that I would ; mother used to 
say^ when I was a little child, that I banged all 
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the squallers in this county and the next.. 
Only begin, marni, and I'll make a caterwaul- 
ing — that I will, marm." 

" Aye, aye, Sally, but we mustn't make a 
caterwauling, or I'd call upon you, that I 
would. But go, and send Harry to Bleareye 
at once, for we mustn't let this matter rest as 
it is any longer. It is really a most remarkable 
business — it is, indeed, Sally." 

"A very shocking business, I dare say, 
marm ; but perhaps the young lady was not 
dead, and has walked away herself." 

" Not dead, child — why she was as dead as 
our Westmoreland ale would be if left without 
a venrt-peg for a month. Besides, didn't 
Doctor Garside say she was dead, and d'ye 
think he w ould't know a dead woman from a 
living one ? Why, you are half a fool, 
child I" 

" Mother used to say I was a whole one, 
marm, so I've larnt something since I've lived 
with you, marm, aint I ?" 
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" Go along, you hussy," exclaimed Dame 
Margery, pretending to be angry, but in^ ardly 
smiling at the poor girPs ignorance, as she 
thought it. " Go along, and send Harry for 
Bleareye." 

"I will, marm, directly. Shall I go myself, 
marm, as Harry raaynH be up ?" 

"Yes, yes, go and don't perplex me any 
more, I'm so harassed — so flustered — so bo- 
thered — so amazed — so worried, that I feel I 
don't know how, Sally." 

" Doirt you, indeed, marm ? — La ! how 
funny," said the girl, and away she went, full 
speed, to the undertaker's head man, Bleareye, 
who was the favourite of Sally, and some 
other Sallys living in the little village of 
Monkton. 

She had scarcely left on her errand^ when 
a horse was heard pattering in the yard, 
and in a few minutes Qarside walked into the 
room. 

" Oh I deary me," said "Dame Margery, " I 
c 5 
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am so glad to see you — such a business — such 
an affair I" 

" Why, what^s the matter ?' asked Gkrside, 
looking about him, and staring at tha bed. 
'' Where's the poor young lady's body ?" 

"Ah !" said Margery, " that's what 1 want 
to know. Sally has gone to Bleareye's to ask 
him to come. Some one has carried it off dur- 
ing the night." 

" It is a strange affair," said the surgeon ; 
"but I think I may be able to unravel the 
mystery. Keep the man, should he come, till 
I return — I shall not be long." 

" But you won't surely go and leave me in 
this mess without help," asked Dame Mar- 
gery ; but before the words were well out of 
her mouth, Qarside had mounted his horse and 
gallopped off, much to the consternation of the 
hostess, who bawled after him with her body 
half out of the window, and entirely forgetting, 
in her excited state, the sick guest in the next 
room, who was roused by her vociferous 



^ 
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shouts. He started up iu a half-delirious 
state, exolaiming to the woman, who was 
shocked and frightened at his fierce glances — 

"How now — ^who calk? What's the mat- 
ter? Garside-^MelVil — Agnes— I am here, 
and am coming directly I" Wilfred then 
rn^de a desperate effort to rise up, but it was 
more than he could accomplish, and he fell 
back in a state of exhaustion upon the pillow. 
The poor woman now became alarmed, and 
added to the noise by screaming out suddenly, 
which brought Dame Margery into the room, 
when finding what was the matter, she sat 
down in a chair and had a good fit of snivel- 
ling, which she interlarded with such words as 
the following— 

" Here's a pretty piece of business ! Oh, 
deary, oh deary, oh ! Here am I left without 
help— oh ! deary, oh ! — What shall we do ? — 
Oh I the poor young gentleman's dead — Yes, 
oh I How cruel of — oh ! — Doctor Garside — 
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Oh I deary— Oh I deary me ! I wish — Oh ! — 
I had never — Oh ! — seen tnis — Oh ! — day !" 

Observing the poor hostess thus afflicted^ 
the nurse plucked up heart, and remembering 
at once the directions of the surgeon, she poured 
some wine out, and with a spoon gave Wilfred 
twice or thrice of it, when he opened his eyes, 
and again stared wildly about him. Dam^ 
Margery observing this, started, saying with 
some glee — 

" Thank Heaven, he's alive. I thought I 
had killed him, poor, dear, young gentleman. 
How do you find yourself this morning ? I am 
sorry I frightened you by making such a noise, 
but I couldn't help it — indeed I couldn't. 
Pray forgive me." 

Wilfred put his hand to his forehead, and 
looked at her tor a minute and more, and then 
glanced hastily about the room, wondering where 
he could be, and again endeavouring to rise. 
He tried to do so by resting on both hands^ 
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but the pain was too violent for him to endure, 
when casting a hasty glance upon his left side, 
he observed the bandaged arm, and then had a 
glimmering remembrance of what had taken 
place on the previous evening ; but it was a 
dreamy recollection, and faded away almost as 
swiftly as it passed through the brain. Once 
more did he gaze about him, and fixed an 
earnest look upon Mistress Margery, which 
nearly frightened her out of her seven senses, 
as she afterwards said. 

"Who are you — where am I?" he ex- 
claimed. 

" Who am I ?" she replied. " Mistress 
Margery Pucker. Where are you ? Why, at 
the Boundhead Inn ; and though I say it, who 
perhaps should not say it, one of the most 
respectable and comfortable in the county of 
Westmoreland." 

This quick chattering appeared to perplex 
him much ; neither couid he understand more 
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than a noise being made. He merely put up 
his arm mechanically, and said, ^^ Leave me-^ 
let me be quiet/' and again sank back upcm 
the bed. 

^^ I'll tell you what," said the nurse, bridling 
up, ^^ you must leave the room, if I am to 
remain in charge of this gentleman. Why, 
you'll kill him, I see, outright." 

^^ Leave the room, indeed I" exclaimed the 

dame, also bristling up, and putting down her 

« 

rumpled dress. ^^ Leave the room, indeed I 
Well, come, that's cool enough ! What I leave 
my own house ? I'll tell you what marm, and 
it shall be said in a few words." 

Both now stalked towards each other, and 
our readers may imagine two game fov/ls, each 
with a brood of chickens, looking fiercely at 
one another,' and preparing to do battle. Our 
simile here, will not be very wide of the 
mark, words passed, and blows, and cap- 
pulling was about to take place, indeed the 
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belligerents had commeBoed operations, just as 
Garside opportunely returned. 

" What does this disgracefui conduct mean ? 
Mrs. Pucker, for shame, I can scarcely believe 
my eyes! Nurse, put on your bonnet, and 
leave the house ; I had expected better things 
of you, and am grieved and disappointed. 
D'ye hear, Mrs. Toddle ? Tour services will 
never be called for again, if I have any in- 
fluence." 

Dame Margery really looked ashamed, and 
the faces of both the amazons had assumed a 
redness analogous to the colour of the turkey's 
gills, when angered, or were somewhat of the 
hue of a full-blown peony. The nurse was 
crest-fallen, and stammered out some unin- 
telligible words ; but Garside merely waved 
his hand, as if not wishing further words 
upon a matter on which he had made up his 
mind. She. understood this, and made no more 
do but put on her things and prepared 
to leave the room. 
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** My good dame," said Qarside, observing 
the downward looks of Mistress Pucker, " I 
really am surprised at this outbreak. Your 
patient sick — in your own house, and rest 
absolutely necessary for his restoration, and 
this terrible disturbance ! Why, you have 
roused half the village, and they are gathering 
round the door as if a gift was about to be dis- 
tributed, or some strange tale to communicate, 
so that it might be retailed over the village, 
with various embellishments. Now, to redeem 
your error, you must find me out another 
nurse, or wait upon the invalid yourself, as a 
punishment." 

" It will be no punishment to me, sir," re- 
plied Dame Margery, a little cooled down ; *' I 
would do anything for the kind gentleman, that 
I would." 

^^You have nearly done for him by this 
noise, io be quiet. He is once more asleep, 
and he maybe left alone. Your room, you 
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know well enough, will be paid for, and I shall 
expect it kept quiet from intruders." 

" Doctor Garside I" exclaimed the dame, in 
a subdued tone of voice, but evidently sur- 
prised. 

"Yes, dame, T mean kept free from in- 
truders, of which you will be one, if you come 
into the room again without my authority." 

" Well, I never '^ 

"Very likely you never heard of this 
before ; but when a room is taken, at an inn, 
and the parties are prepared to pay for accom- 
modation, it is their apartment as long as they 
remain in it, under the circumstances." 

Mrs. Pucker seemed surprised at the tone 
adopted by the surgeon, but he found that it 
was necessary^ and answered the purpose ; for 
the room was soon vacated, when Garside turned 
to bis patient, whom he found asleep, but there 
was a flush on the cheeks, indicating fever, and 
he was convinced that, to ensure a recovery^ 
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the greatest quietude must be preserved, and a 
watchful eye kept over the invalid. 

Mr. Bleareye had now arrived, and wa^ pre- 
paring to mount the stairs, and advance to the 
room, but his coming had been perceived by 
Garside from the window, and he had descended 
several steps, in order to check a further move- 
ment upward. Mr. Bleareye, the undertaker's 
managing gentleman, thought himself a person 
of vast importance, and was very much taken 
aback when Garside quietly told him his pre- 
sence was not required, and that the sooner he 
departed homeward the better. The mode in 
which the words were delivered were so im- 
perative, and his opinion and resped; for the 
surgeon such, that, although he grumbled a 
little at being thus cavalierly treikted, he found 
it would be useless to resist, and he at once 
prepared to descend the stsLirs. He went at 
once into Mr. Pucker's private room, called fbr 
something comfortable, with a pipe, and seat- 
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ing himself before the fire, he lit it, and puffed 
away much of his ire, at the unceremoniood 
and unlodsed-for mode in which he had beeti 
so vammarily dismissed. Dame Mat^ry wan 
having her breakfast ; and after divers pu^i^ 
and contortions of the face, Blearey^ delivered 
himself as follows — 

"Pretty treatment this — pretty treatment, 
Mistress Fucker — ^to be dragged out of my bed 
for adviee, and then told when I enter your 
house, that I ain't wanted. I, who havd 
measured, and buried decently, and with du<^ 
observance, and with care, and with propriety, 
and decorum, some of the heads of the village 
for the last twenty years, to be turned off like 
some fidlon, and merely told to go about my 
business ! It is enough, Marm, ay t>, I 1 1 , 
I Jonathan Blear eye, foreman to the long- 
established firm (^ Messrs. Flume and Hearse, 
say it again — it is enough to break the spirit 
of Sampson^ and try the patience of Job. 
Sampson was a very strong man, marm — ^ 
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very strong man ; and Job was a pattern for a 
Christian to follow. Now, though I am a 
second Sampson, and have strength enough to 
resist any insult, yet I have the patience of 
Job, and can submit to it. Yes, marm, I do ; 
I show by my example, that power can so exist 
with a lamb-like spirit !" 

" You see I can't help it, Mr. Bleareye,'' 
said Dame Margery, who was always struck 
by the hard words, and lengthened sentences 
of the foreman, and by his learned allusions to 
scriptural subjects, " I couldn't tell what to do. 
I was all in a fume, and I declare I hardly 
knew what I was about. I have been so 
flabergasted for the last twelve hours, that I 
declare I begin to think that I am bom anew, 
and some one else has taken up my ex- 
istence." 

" To be bom anew, marm, is a grand thing 
— Hezekiah Doleful, our pastor, often speaks 
of that important, grand, sublime, vast, com- 
prehensive, and great change, taking place in 
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a true Christian's heart ! To be bom anew, is 
to be baptized a second time, like a child, 
marm, an infant, a little thing, a babby. and 
we are told we must be like unto a child, an 
infant, and a babby, to receive grace." 

Dame Pucker started at this farrago of 
words, and was astonished at the learning of 
Master Bleareye, who now was silent, and 
puflSlng away anew at his pipe, and looking 
very sagacious and solemn, as if he had said as 
much as was necessary upon that subject. 

" I never heard the worthy Hezekiah Dole- 
ful, neither do I desire it. I hate your psalm 
singing, canting hypocrites, and only hope we 
shall all soon be released from them. Heaven 
send it, I say, and the sooner the better, for 
me." 

Ilad a thunder-bolt fallen smack in the 
middle of the room, though it might have 
damaged the outward man of Master Bleareye, 
yet, it would not have done the mischief to his 
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inward feelings. That any one ahonld speak 
of the Reverend Hessekiah Dolefnl — his pastor, 
and he the deacon too I It was ediocking, it 
was impious, it was dreadful, it was perfeot 
blasphemy, and he started to his feet, exelaim- 
ing) and at the same time shewing his lamb- 
like disposition : 

^^ Miitross Margery ! You send to me tar 
advioe— -you insult — despise — laugh at me, 
and then speak of one of the most pious, re- 
ligious, excellent, admirable, devout men in 
the neighbourhood, as if he were a common 
huckster. I suppose Sampson was treated un^* 
kindly — unfairly — improperly. What did he 
do, marm ? Why, he pulled the temple about 
the heads of the Philistines thus — " 

lie raised his foot, and, with a desperate 
kick, applied to the table, sent all the crockery- 
ware, and other things, flying about the 
kitchen, and then made himself scarce. 

Mrs. Fucker seized hold of the gridiron, 
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i^hich had just been used to broil something 
savoury for his breakfast, and at once hurled it 
at his head, saying — 

*' Take that, you wretch I Sampson, though 
you be, I'll hare you before the justice^ that I 
will, and make you pay for this damage — a 
canting scoundrel I What a fool I was to send 
for him. These fellows are sure to take one, 
in, and I ought to have known better. It's 
lucky I had the common war^ on the table, but 
I'll charge him for china, aye, as sure as eggs 
are eggs." 

Bleareye merely heard the first words, and 
it was lucky for him that he had passed the 
door before the missile had been sent, for had 
it struck his head, thick as it was, it might 
have prevented him hearing the sound of his 
beloved pastor's voice for many a long day, 
and, possibly, have made it necessary for 
Messrs. Flume and Hearse to have measured 
him for a wooden suit. There is a weak point 
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in the best, and hastiness of temper was the 
failing of our good hostess. Dame Fucker. She 
could see, in a moment, when her anger cooled^ 
where she had been in error, and every reason- 
able concession a woman could make, she 
was ready to offer, when the ebullition was 
over. 

(Jurside was with Wilfred, when the smash 
took place, and the sudden noise, and slam- 
ming of the door by Bleareye, made him start 
up. Fortunately, Wilfred did not hear it, but 
that was no reason there was to be a repetition 
of such scenes, and he walked gently down 
Htairs, where she was picking up the remnants 
of the damage done by the modern Sampson. 
M isl reus Fucker looked at him with a rueful 
face, and to prevent his scolding, said — 

** This shall not happen again, doctor — I am 
very sorry, indeed I am, but I have been so 
flurried by what took place last night, and 
finding the dead body of the young lady re- 
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moved this morning, that I feel just as if my 
brain had been turned topsy-turvy. Pray 
forgive me ?" 

*^If you can forgive yourself, Mistress 
Pucker, I shall not be very hard with you; but 
should these scenes be renewed, I must take 
away the young gentleman the moment I can 
do so safely — it cannot be allowed, and you 
ought to have known better." 

" Yes, I should," said the dame looking up 
piteously, "but I didn't think, when I sent for 
Bleareye, he would have served me such a 
scurvy trick — I thought he was a pious man." 

" Pious men, Mrs. Pucker, rarely chatter 
much about their religious opinions, but leave 
their conduct to their neighbours ; and their 
acts generally speak for themselves. Blear- 
eye is a hypocrite, and cannot be trusted. I 
am surprised you should have sent for such a 
person." 

" I am sorry enough, too, sir — it shall not 
happen again. My cousin^ Jane Wimple 
TOL. in. D 
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-^she is a good, kind creatiEMv \irSl b«*h6rii 
800D, and look after my sick guest. SIie> csai 
be depended upon, and will follow jowi iah 
structions to the letter." 

^^I am glad to hear thia/' replied the* 
rargeon, ^^ because it will prei«r)ent the ttttoes** 
sity of haying some one, in whom I edold 
confidie. I was thinking of leokiii^ s^es 
Nurse Parkes — she is a valuable pemon^ a»l Ic 
have never known her deceive me. However, 
we will try Jane Wimple, and should sfa^^ be 
tractable, she may remain. So farewelii fya 
the present— go up^stairs, and remain untila 
this person comes, as I have important business 
OH' hand, requiring immediate attention, ii 
think I shall be able to unriddle the. taking* 
away the body^" 

" La ! sir, shall you ? Well^. L never— hufe 
you are so kindy and so skilful^ and; scp*--^' 

** Come, come. Mistress Pucker, no aom^ 
pliments^^I hate to be praised ta my face.. If 
aoy one used kia senses, and wasi not expect 
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\§ idore thsli Im de jerredy tbcnisatid^ rni^V 
W OB neefdl, 2^ I hop^- 1 km* See thai I haye 
Ao Gteoond omiBe of cotaijbWiHt^— ^iafgaiiij fareWeU- 
for tiK present/," 

Mi^cto Matgery bobbfed a de^p 6ourtesy^ aff 
the SQ^geon left fhe kitchen-, and^ as he waS 
goiaj^. sai*^ 

" Well^ there goes a real christidn geiitle* 
man — ^kind to all — and useful to all. What a 
blessed thing it is to be able to heal and cure 
the sick, and speak, when necessary, words of 
comfort. God bless him ! I say, he is a good 
man, let the next come from where he may." 

Now, it may be supposed by some of our 
readers, that Doctor Garside was not friendly 
to such persons, or such opinions as those held 
by men like the Keyerend Hezekiah Doleful, 
and we may as well say, that he was not. He 
was in spirit, and, in truth, a dissenter, but he 
was not blind to the virtues of others, who 
held contrary opinions; and respected, as every 
worthy person would, all men who believed in 
B 3 
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the Holy Scriptures, and, who acted up to the 
precepts, even though they might be opposed 
to his conscientious belief. He was sorry that 
Melvil did not coincide with him in many 
points ; but, for such a man, he entertained 
the highest respect, as he knew him to be a 
sincere believer in Him, whose blessing follows 
in the wake of all true christian men. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Borachio — For when rich villains have need of poor ones, 
poor ones may make what price thej will. 

Much Ado about Nothing. 

Doctor — A great perturbation in nature^ to receive at 

once 
the benefit of sleep, and do the effect of watch- 
ing. 

Macbeth. 



Bernard remained under cover, and it was 
sometime before he ventured from his hiding- 
place. He had overheard all that had passed ; 
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and though he expected every moment to be 
discovered, and dragged forth, still he felt 
that all his plans had been successful. Both, 
at once, was more than he had anticipated, and 
the golden bait was now within clutch, and 
none to share it with him — all was still — all 
was motionless. The moon had risen, and he 
could plainly observe what was going on. B[e 
saw a militarry array at a short distance, and 
I^M a halt was mada ; ani the MUdieni ware 
beg4nning to make an eneampmenit, not far 
from the valley, where the cave was situated. 
^V^ itpigbt b^ a pb^nrr^i^te W9§ «. bar hie 
had not looked for — but whether for the King 
or Parliament was a matter of conjecture. He 
slid down the side of the hill, and kept as 
much as possible under cover, taking special 
care, that every movement should be guided 
by the greatest circumspection. He knew not 
whelf^er s^m^ OQe iB;g|^t iifit bie on the ^li^vtt to 
detect 1;l^e parti^ who bftd flre^, ap4 bjs 
^escf^jt \yas ft??9inp}iffe^ by §tow Md st»§^ 
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movements, nntil be had reached the baisetxrent 
of the naoulitaiti, leading towards the ralley. 
His motions were not unlike the motions of $, 
Boake^ trailing along the ground warily, and, 
after some time time, and much anxiety, he 
reached the bat^k entrance of the cavern, 
where we described Will-o'- the- Waste as en- 
tering some chapters back. Here, however^ h^ 
was doomed to be foiled, for a picket had been 
placed there, or a kind of out-post, and the 
tents were erected — the fire outside gleaming 
brightly, and a sentinel pacing to and fro. To 
advance further might be ruinous to his hoped, 
and the slightest noise render a scrutiny neces- 
sary, when a musket bullet would very likely be 
sent amidst the brushwood at a venture, when a 
rustling was observed. To enter here then, 
would be to run the chance of being seen, and 
it became necessary for him to retrace his 
steps, so as to gain the other opening into the 
cave. 
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Oil ! how he cuirsed the military and their 
picket, and had such evil denunciations 
power, every torture that mortals could en- 
dure would have been showered on their 
heads. 

After a tedious journey, hiding sometimes, 
and obliged to crawl on his hands and knees 
to escape detection, and again gaining an up- 
right posture, when he dared show himself, he 
accomplished his task, and reached the other 
passage to the cavern. 

" Hilloa I" exclaimed a dolorous voice, 
" who goes there ?" 

" 'Tis I — Bernard — all's right — hush !" 

" Not so right as you imagine, perhaps ; we 
shall be pent up in the cave soon, for the sol- 
diers are about, and I was afraid to show my- 
self." 

'' Be still," said Bernard, *' I know ; I have 
just seen their out-post, and hare, by 
manoeuvring, reached the cave. What news 
since I left ?" 
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"None whatever," said Dismal Will, in 
reply. " I have told you all I know." 

" I knew as much before," replied Ber- 
nard. 

" How could 1 tell that ?" said the other 
with a half savage growl ; " you asked a ques- 
tion, and I have answered it. What more do 
you want ?" 

" A great deal more, if I could get it," re- 
plied Bernard ; "but you don't seem in a very 
agreeable humour to-night, Will. Has any one 
offended you ?" 

" No," said Will, doggedly. 

" No !" replied Bernard ; " that's a short 
answer, and not a very civil one." 

" It's the only one required," said the other^ 
turning on his heel and whistling. 

" That's a brute," thought Bernard, to him- 
self, forgetting how much he was like him. 

William Coulthorpe, or, as he was called^ 
Dismal Will, was but e degree removed from 
the brute creation, though many of that genus 
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were ipore J>wdily taffied^ ^^4 Dawe tr^ctifiible. 
They were att^eji^d, to sa^y tbe Iqait, to UlOM 
who fed tboioa ; bfvit Pisfl^ WiU i^teod ^one. 
Nothing altered his brutal nature — no mijfc (nl 
hum^n lj:ipd;a^8p \veg| qtop t^n^nt of his ^som 
T-^^pd bo ?af ^y exeljQpged a word: uniei» » 
quesjtioQi W£(a put to bimt 5^ ^ai^ % t^U^ 
gaunt man, of vast muscular power, leog- 19 
the ar^l3, an4 witb ^ b^y^ Qut of pifopartion 
witb tb0 rest of hh frame. His fi^oe wa^ lottg; 
aijd tbip, and tbe detip-set bl^ol^ eyes, with a. 
dark circle around them, and a pale, iufiieod: 
almost death-like complexion,^ gave him. the 
appearacpce of spme aniiQated oorpse; whilst the 
deep-toned sepv^lobral voice, ^ddqd to the im- 
pression made upon those who first saw bim. 
He ate, drank, aijid sl^pt, but rarely associated, 
witb his fellow^, apd they were by no means 
anxious to c^iltivate a muqh closer conne^iipii, 
than he was willing to afford. He was Qver 
rea4y to carry out any act, however desperate, 
aA4 b^ WP^ld have muYderecl aiyr o^e, bad hfl 
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been told it was necessary to be dond, and 
money paid for the accomplishment of the 
deed. He wanted the cunning of Bernard^ 
and therefore, was a less dangerous person, 
for brutality added to craft, is doubly mis-* 
chievous. 

Bernard waited, for a few moments^ before 
he spoke to Will, who kept pacing to and ftOf 
as he knew well his obstinate and surly dispo* 
sition, and that it was better to let his humour 
hare vent. 

He then said, off-hand ^ 

** Grimstone is kille4 •" 

" Is he ?" said the other, coolly. " What, 
did you murder him ?" 

" Not I," said Bernard ; " he was shot 
dead, as he rose up foolishly to escape, and 
rolled headlong over the edge of the moun- 
tain." 

" The crows will have a fine feast, then," 
said Dismal Will, " for his bones will blanch 
in the sun and wind, and the expense of a 
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fiineral will be saved. He was only half a rogue, 
and had a smack of conscience. If a thing's 
to be done, it should be done, and without 
shilly shallying. Pd stab my own brother had 
I made up my mind to it. Where did his oar- 
case roll ?" 

" It must have fallen into a ravine, and is 
very likely jammed between some jutting 
orags.'^ 

*'An ugly witness if it be found,^' said 
Will, surlily ; *^ and is very likely to cause 
our being suspected. He might as well have 
tumbled into a deep pool of water, and have 
done the thing decently. lie was always a 
bungler." 

"I must say," replied Bernard, " that your 
sympathy is quite afft cting. You have as 
much feeling for a poor devil, as you would 
have for an otter, or a badger." 

" Ah !" said Will, you are a fine fellow to 
hold a leeture on mercy. If a chap dies, he 
dieSy and there's an end of him — an otter and 
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a badger have the same fate. What matters 
it?" 

It certainly was not of much consequence 
to Bernard, neither did he care whether Grim- 
stone had been hanged, shot, or drowned, so 
that he got rid of him, and had the spoil to 
himself." 

" I have a word to say, Master Bernard." 

" Say it then." 

^' Who keeps guard at the Hall ?" 

** Master Snuffle and two or three of the 
servants ; and now and then his friend, John 
Chalfont, I think he is called, stops there for 
a week at a time." 

*' What say you to robbing the house, and 
murdering those who resist ? We might get 
a good booty, and then leave the cave and 
live like gentlemen. It is an easy job." 

" How do you know it is an easy job ?" 
asked Bernard. 

" Why, Snuffle's an old woman, and though 
he hasn't the courage to say stand and deliver, 
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he can set oa others to do his dirty work. 
He would be no obstacle." 

^'But we are not sure that some of the 
officers and soldiers might not be quartered 
there, and a stubborn resistance aflfered.'^ 

" Ah ! I didn't think of that— they migh« 
to be sure— but T wouldn't mind taking thr^e 
as my share.^'' 

** How many do we count in the cave ?" 
asked Bernard. 

" Nineteen." 

''I will consider of it," said Bernard, "sticb 
an affair needs it, and I confess the thing never 
struck me, as likely to be done. Sir Gerard 
Monkton is favourable to the Parliamentary 
cause I know, and should the soldiers be of the 
royal party, they may take possession of the 
Hall in the King's name." 

" We had better ransack it beforehand 
then," said Dismal Will, " the King and the 
Parliament can fight their own battlea. What 
matters it, which wolf has the carrion ?" 



"1 tell you what^ Will,'* said Bernard, 
"your notions are higher than I expected; 
and the afiEair is worth notice. We must be 
owjItiouQ h owever, for until vre know how mat- 
ters are, and where the soldiers are quartered, 
it will not do to run headlong into a pit-fkll, 
wolf or no wolf." 

" Ah 1" said Will yawning and opening his 
wide and lantern jaws, shewing a mouth and 
teeth not mut^h unlike the animal of whidi he 
had spoken. " I feet sleepy^ and shall go into 
my nest. Settle It as you will, I shall be 
ready." 

"I must have something to stay my 
stomach," replied Bernard, ^* for fasting al- 
ways make me feel nervous." 

Will made no reply, but returned into the 
cave, and was followed by Bernard, where for 
the present we shall leave them. 

Garside had ridden hard to his own house, 
when he found the body of Alice had been 
remo ved, and went, up as soon as he reaehed 
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it into MelyiPs room, and there also found the 
bed empty. He ran down stairs and discovered 
his sister standing at the stair-foot, and 
whom he was about to interrogate, but before 
he could say a word, she asked — 

" Did you find the door fastened as usual, 
when you went out this morning, brother ?'^ 

Garside waited a moment or two to consider, 
and then said — 

" Eeally, my dear, I hardly know, I was 
so anxious about my patient that I went out 
hurriedly ; but I rather think it was on the 
latch only." 

*' Because I was disturbed during the night 
by some one going down stairs, and I thought 
I heard the door gently open and shut. You 
didn't get up in the night did you ?" 

" Not I," replied the surgeon, " but I have 
a suspicion who did, and will soon find whe- 
ther that suspicion be correct or not. My 
man tells me, the ladder was missing, which 
he left against the stable-door last night, and 
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I think I know where it is. However, let me 
have some breakfast, for I am fairly tired and 
worried, and must rest a little time,'' 

The morning repast was soon ready, and 
Garside, after he had taken it, felt much re- 
lieved and having dressed himself ; he once 
more mounted and made his way to MelviPs 
cottage, in the valley below. It was but a 
short ride, and he walked his horse gently. 
He secured the animal to the gate, and 
advanced towards the cottage, taking 
the back entrance. He entered into the 
kitchen, and found the servant there, but she 
appeared in a very nervous state, and was pale 
and trembled much. The moment she saw 
him, she exclaimed — 

" Oh ! sir, I am glad you have come — I 
have had such a night of it — I am almost 
frightened out of my life." 

" Explain yourself," sai^the surgeon, "I 
came on purpose, suspecting something had 
gone wrong — what of your master ?" 
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^^ He ifi in bed, sir^ aoid I triuit asleep^ bat 
towards daylight I was rpmsed up by m kmd 
kicking at the door. I heaid it repeated 
many times, before I moyed £rom mj bed, 
being afraid to iea^e the room. At last, 
however, I gained a little courage and opened 
the casement, and looking down, saw my 
master carrying some one in his arftis, 
but he never spoke as I answered, ^I am 
coming—^ ^ I will be with yon directly, sir** 
I popped the counterpane over my shoulders 
*-*-went down stairs, and unfastened the door, 
when in he walked, and with his burden in 
his ariTS, stepped leisurely up stairs into the 
bed-room used by Miss Alice* I followed 
him there, and saw him lay the person who* 
ever it was on the bed. He then put the 
coverlet over the body, leaving the face ex- 
posed, and having done this he moved leisurely 
into his own roon^ but never spoke a word. 
He was only in his night-dress, and I never 
was so frightened in my life. What a sight 



I \>e^d, wji W I P^t ^ho liglpkt to the face of tJwB 
pejw^} h^ bwJ sp oa?:^fully placed tbeco. Oh I 
w, irbp 4p yo^ think it w^s ?" 

" J havo 9 ^uspiQion ; but go on with your 
story.'? 

" Ifijtd m I whp should it be but Misa Alice 
r--aih» WW dead, w, and oold as ice," 

"Pid ypji; sp^ojc to yow roaster?" asked 
Gftwde. 

*^ Jf 0^ sir, J merely looked on ; foir I was tpp 
pmph frjghtwed to /3ay a word." 

" It is lucky yp^ did »ot," replied Garsida, 
*^pr the ftpnsequQn^^ would have been se- 
rious." 

" Lprd, w, but it is s^^iQ^s enough, I think, 
PEiy in«»tw coining home at that time of the 
pipming in bia night-clothes, and carrying a 
d^ body in his arms, and that dead body his 
dawgbter, poor de4r Miss AU^e. I nerer beard 
of sugb 9 tbiag beforQ," 

"Probably so," answered Garside; "but 
your master performed all these things when 
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he was asleep, and it is fortunate you did not 
interrupt him. I have heard him tell many 
strange things which he has done, during this 
terrible misfortune, and knew at once, how to 
account for his absence from my house." 

Gar side then, in a few sentences, told the 
poor girl all that had happened ; and that he 
had no doubt one of these extraordinary attacks 
had seized him in the night, during which 
he had left the house and procured the ladder, 
and deliberately removed the body to his own 
cottage. The attack had been accelerated by the 
terrible scene he had witnessed, and possibly 
the opiate had some effect in producing it. 
He begged her not to disturb him, but leave 
nature to take its course ; neither was she to 
mention what she had noticed during the 
night, or appear, as if she had seen anything 
more than usual, or knew any of the circum- 
stances that had taken place. He told her he 
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would return in an hour, or, perhaps, sooner ; 
but that she was not to enter MelviPs room, 
until he came back. The girl looked half- 
bewildered, and well she might ; for scenes 
such as she had witnessed (roused from her 
sleep) were enough to stagger a stouter heart, 
than the one possessed by a poor country 
wench. 

" No, sir," Mary replied, " I won't. Thomas 
has just gone to the villoge to make some 
inquiries about this shocking business, and I 
expect him back directly. He is company for 
me ; for I shall be afraid to remain alone in 
the house, with such sad scenes in it, after 
dark." 

" I dare say you would," said the surgeon ;. 
" the place is lonely enough, and far away from 
any assistance, should it be required. However, 
be of good heart, and make the best of a dis- 
tressing business," 

"I will, sir; but I should be yery dull, 



in^to^ withotft ThdmaH,' bd i§M t^ ktnA «SS^ 
oMigtiig^ I mm hita ^eif nn^tf, ttod te^ b» 
will Bom he baek.'' 

^ Ok I indeed. I i9Up]id8^ tbHndiS^ ^ fmf 
sweeth^dtft, Mary ?" 

^^ DMi", dear sif, I dk6ttldti't #Lib hi^ t» 
hiBiar you day so ; htit I i^e«Uy do libd Mttj i^ 
much, I hope you are not angiy, sir?*' 

" Angry, ffiy g6od gMy by lio itteaitfAj- fou 
t^yr^ liieed be ashatiie(t df likifig' a' ^e^dy lAfd^ 
\<reH^iloiidt^t>6d y^uD^g nSafi^ 6utib ais i h!6iff 
ThotMa'ia I h(^ he likei^i y^ii ?' 

^^Ib^e^teddefi^y" saM' Mttry, tHt& a> deS^ 
gigb. ^^ 06 ! hei^ he is, (^r^ jt^tdoti^^ imtf 
the gate- way — I am so glad ;'' and hei?' fyiiS> 
bisght^fied up mtk a Umh'* 

"Well, then," said Gtewid^i^ ^'^mfW yWif 

cott^^aimon ha» i)g»tum^^ you will^ te Itm 
Mghtenedr On ifo acKxmiKr distta^ your m^9t^ 
until I come back." 

" Yoci m^ depend up(ki my attMitiojii to 
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jourwJahy sir^" said; Mairf , diDppmg sk caurtesy,c 
88 Gapsidd le£k. the bcmee'*. 

The surg0(m pocked bis way towiardar Urn 
inUftge-^is heart too> w^ beaYy-^thouj^fa biei 
was ever anxious to assist, to the ututoaC of 
his ability all he could, yet the scenes of wretch- 
edness he was continually witnessing made him 
frequently melancholy. But for the confi- 
dence he had in the reward awaiting the just, 
when released from the turmoil of existence, 
such incessant occupation would have been into- 
lerable. The situation of Melvil when he awoke, 
was a matter for deep reflection — how he would 
rouse up was the difficulty. His mind, under 
the sudden impulse of so terrible a tragedy, 
might have given way, or if n#t, take such a 
turn, when he found the body of his only solace 
— his Alice, lying where it was, as to tinge it 
with a deep and settled gloom. Still the sun 
shone — the birds were singing, and the ^ir 
blowing gently over the hills, bringing the 
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sweet odour of the flowers, and freshening 
the path of existence — all these things his 
senses told him were beautiful, but told 
him also, that " in the midst of life we are in 
death /" 
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CHAPTEE IV. 



Autolycus, — For a quart of ale, is a dish for a king. 

Winter's Tale. 

Hugo, — Giye me a bumper of Burgundy t 

Bertrand. — 'Tishere, so quickly drink it 

Rugo.'^l will. Hal (setting down the glass) the 
wine is good, and quickens the flagging heart-strings. 
Another I 

Old MS. 



Ths soldiers encamped on the side of the hill 
were a part of General Monok's army, and had 
been directed to make a cironitons moyement, 

VOL. in. B 
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SO that the feeling of the people might become 
better understood, and conveyed to the wary 
and sagacious, though not perhaps, very 
honest man who had the command of it^ The 
Coldstream Guards formed a part of this army, 
and our friend Captain Sandys was one of the 
officers in it, having left the Musqueteers dis- 
gusted ; and by interest in a high quarter, 
gaining a similar position to the one he occupied, 
in the regiment he had left. 

The sunbeams glancing on the soldiers as 
they turned out for exercise— the beating of 
the drums and the sharp tones of the fifes, as 
the reveilU sounded, gave animation to a scene 
somewhat barren by nature, but irradiated by 
the gleaming arms and accoutrements of the 
troops. After the morning duties had been 
satisfactorily [performed, the soldiers returned 
to their tents, and the officers likewise; we 
must introduce our readers into one, where 
four or five of the latter were at breakfiEurt. 
They seemed all in good spiritSi but the tale 
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told by Captain Sandys had somewhat damped 
them. In times like these, and under the 
excitement of a military life, grief holds but a 
temporary grasp. 

" Have the pioneers been ordered to search 
the hill side for the body of the fellow I shot 
last night ?" asked Sandys. 

" They started by day-break, and if within 
reach, they will give a good account of their 
search. I hope the scoundrel's body may be 
found, and thus a clue gained to the parties, 
who committed the murderous act," replied 
Walton. 

"I hope 80 too, Walton," said Captain 
Sandys; "for the cowardly deed merits the 
severest chastisement. Martial law would be 
the quickest and most satisfactory mode of 
dealing with such men. It was one of the 
most cold-blooded murders I ever heard of." 

" I am glad you peppered one of the scoun- 
drels,"' said Lieutenant Booke ; " and it was 
F 2 
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• 

80 far fortunate that our advanced guard was 
close at hand. I suppose, Sandjs, they are 
some of the fellows in that cave, of which I 
have heard you speak V^ 

" I have little doubt of it," replied Sandys; 
**but the difficulty will be to find their 
hiding-place. You know how we were 
foiled." 

" Oh ! yes," said Lieutenant Booke, " I 
remember the story ; it had a dash of the 
romantic and marvellous in it. Have you any 
idea of our ultimate destination Sandys, or how 
long we are to remain here ?" 

" I can scarce answer your questions," re- 
plied Sandys ; ^^ for our commander is so 
cautious in his movements, and all matters 
kept so strictly, that even Colonel Gough is 
ignorant of the next move. That it is intended 
to be towards the metropolis I have little 
doubt ; but when I cannot say." 

^^I think the cause of the Parliament is 
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fading,^^ said Walton ; " for we hear no very 
favourable reports respecting it, and we are 
received kindly wherever we stop." 

** I am not surprised at this," replied Cap- 
tain Sandys; ^^for religion has been made a 
stalking-horse for all kinds of rascality, and 
the people begin to be sick of the crop-eared, 
canting knaves, Very many were zealous in 
the right cause, but they have fallen into the 
wake with the rest, and the good thus con- 
founded with the bad. The extremes, gene- 
rally, on both sides, have been gvaat, and we 
now see the consequences." 

" Did you see any of the parties who were 
assailed last night ?" asked Booke. 

**Why, I did not, for before I could ex- 
amine the features, I had to ride for the sur- 
geon. Every one seemed at their wits' -end, 
and help was at once needed." 

" I suppose our brother-officer, Wilfred, will 
join us here, as his furlough expires to-mor- 
row," said Walton. 
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** By-the-bye, Sandys, what is his n&me^ for 
we know him by no other, and he must have a 
surname ?" asked Booke. 

"Upon my life I cannot tell you/^ said 
Sandys ; " whenever I asked him, he avoide;! 
the enquiry, merely replying that, for the pre- 
sent, he was the * nameless man.^ " 

" This is strange," said Eooke. 

"It is," replied Sandys ; " but I did not 
worry him afterwards. He is a kind-hearted, 
noble fellow ; and observing that it evidently 
hurt his flings, I never enquired a second 
time. He is a gentleman in his conduct and 
manners, and an attentive, good olficer." 

" Indeed he is," said Walton ; "a better 

fellow we haven't in the Coldstreams. Come, 

Sandys, I pledge you — fill your glass, Booke, 

nd let us drink to the health of Wilfred, the 

^ nameless man^ and may his father be found !" 

" With pleasure," they both replied. 

" But," said Sandys, " it must be in a mug 



THB COLDSTBSAIiS. 79 

of Westmoreland ale, for our wine departmeat 
is poor enough, even were the commissariat with 
us. We are to forage for ourselves, and we 
haye little doubt of finding all we require, by 
moderate payments. However, our wishes 
may be as prosperous, even had we only the 
simple element to drink your toast, Walton." 

^^ The ^ nameless man^ and may his father be 
found." 

It was sincerely drank, for Wilfred, 
from his amiable disposition, had made him- 
self a favourite with all the offiqers of his 
regiment. 

" Now, gentlemen," said Sandys, " I have 
also a toast to propose, as you have commenced ; 
but I shall not press another at this time of 
the day, though I frankly confess that such a 
glass of ale as I have just partaken of will 
bear a repetition, I give you — * The Coldstream 
Guards, and may they ever be loyal to their 
Sovereign, and true to their colours !" 

*^ Bravo— -&moa8/' said Walton and Eookc 
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<< We can't refuse it ; so here's to the toast/' 
said Booke. 

While Walton exdaimedi much in the same 
strain — 

"To Captain Sandys' toast— * the Oold- 
stream Guards and the rest of it." 

" Ha ! Brangman, my fine fellow/' exclaimed 
Walton, as a subaltern officer of the regiment 
entered, who really was a fine personable 
young man ; and his dress helped to set him 
ofi*, though unlike the oostume of the Guards 
of the present day, for it consisted of a scarlet 
jacket, faced with green, scarlet breeches and 
stockings, and a white silk sash, trimmed at 
the edge with gold fringe, and the sword-knot 
similarly decorated, with the hat lined with 
green. 

" Brangman, my jolly," saidEooke, " what's 
the news? have the orders been given for 
moving — or does Colonel Gough intend to re- 
main here longer !" 

" You must ask the Colonel yourself, Kooke ; 
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for I haye no report to make for him. The 
pioneers have retuemd." 

" The devil they have !" ejaculated Walton 
starting up from his seat. 

" And what have they found ?" asked Cap- 
tain Sandys. 

" Why, the body of one of his imps, and it 
has been recognised," said the ensign. 

" Aye," said Sandys; " by whom ?" 

**By the old Musqueteer, who joined us 
some short time back, and who has lately left 
off his drawling tone," replied Brangman. 

" Ah ! that's jolly," said Rooke, lolling back 
in his chair, and placing his heels on the edge 
of the table. " How came he to know him 1" 

" For the same cause which made you ac- 
quainted with me — ^he was an old messmate," 
replied the ensign. 

" In what regiment, my jolly ?" said 
Booke. 

" In the regiment so extolled by Cromwell, 
and BO well known by Prince Eupert — the 
B 2 
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same, which made the cavalry fly like chaff 
before their fire — the Musqueteers." 

" You don't mean it ?" said Captain Sandys. 
*^ You have heard, I presume, I held a com- 
mission in it — and I should know the body too. 
Obadiah Tripe spoke to its identity at once 
then ?" 

^^ In an instant, he recognised it, as Corporal 
Balph Grimstone's carcase, although the face 
had been slightly disfigured by the birds of 
prey," replied Brangman. 

" I am sorry for it," said Sandys ; " he was 
a good soldier, and brave fellow ; but I never 
liked his companion Bernard. I fear his evil 
disposition has brought Grimstone to this un- 
timely end. I really am vexed to hear this of 
an old comrade." 

** Where is the body placed ?" asked Wal- 
ton. 

*^ I ordered it to be put under a tent-cloth, 
in case enquiry should be made," replied the 
ensign. 
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^^ Let it remain there, until I see the party 
who is wounded, and who still remains at the 
hostel in the Tillage. We may gain a trace of 
the real murderers, unless this man Grimstone 
committed the act himself — ^if so, there's an 
end of it. But come, Brangman, won't you 
have some breakfast, for your early walk must 
have given you an appetite?" 

^^It has," replied the ensign, ^^and as 
Booke has it — a jolly one, I can tell you. I 
never was out on such a trail before." 

"Here my boy !" said Booke, " take a good 
pull at this black-jack — it holds some good 
stuff, I can tell you. We have just drank a 
toast — * The Coldstreamers.' " 

" With all my heart, and with my sincere 
wishes for their prosperous condition do I 
pledgQ to it," said the ensign, taki ig a lusty 
pull at the black-jack. 

" Come I" said Walton, " that's not a bad 
pull for a sub., is it, E)oke ?" 
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"No, my boy— it's a jolly suck, and it says 
— good !" 

" It says just what it means then, for the 
ale is superb," replied Brangman, "and with a 
little solid as a substratum, would make a 
fellow volunteer on a forlorn hope." 

Brangman set too with a good appetite, and 
appeared to enjoy his meal, while the rest 
looked on, occasionally throwing in a word or 
two in a joking way, so as to make him laugh, 
but he went on steadily, until he was satisfied, 
and then turned to Captain Sandys. 

"Colonel Gough has directed me to say, 
that the house, standing on the top of the hill, 
called Monkton Hall, must be closely watched ; 
he is not sure that it may not be neces- 
sary to hold tenantcy of it. Has it been 
mentioned to you, Sandys ?" 

" It has, and I will attend to the order 
strictly. Sir Gerard Monkton has long been 
a steady adherent of the Parliamentary cause,^ 
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and still remains attached to Richard Crom- 
well. He has much power here, and consider- 
able property ; possession of the old mansion 
is desirable, for more reasons than one." 

*^lf we get in," said Eooke, "the landlord 
will have some difficulty in fixing us for the 
rent, and I dare say the old cellars have some- 
thing in them. That's jolly news — Sandys — 
jolly news indeed, for us Coldstreamers." 

"We may have enough fighting to suit 
yoor stomach, before the struggle be over, 
Eooke," said Sandys, and a comfortable instal- 
lation within such a mansion as Monkton Hall, 
is not a bad quarter, for campaigners to settle 
in." 

" Not if the Commissary General has been a 
good steward," replied Walton, laughing, " I 
have little doubt, but that we shall find plenty 
of creature comforts of the liquid kind, in the 
old cellars of the Hall." 

" Ah !" said Rooke, winking at Walton, " I 
like to ransack an old cellarage. Your canting 
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knaves take good care to have bodily comforts, 
though they would make the world belieye 
they scarcely tasted them. I warrant jsre shall 
be comfortable enough, if such orders are car- 
ried out." 

*^ It is a difficult matter," said Sandys," " to 
know what orders are likely to be issued. 
Colonel Gough will wait here, until he receives 
commands for an advanced move. Every thing 
is at sixes and sevens, and General Monck, 
himself, keeps us in complete ignorance of his 
intentions." 

*^ He hardly knows, I presume, how to act ; 
the conflicting state of political affairs renders 
bis position an awkward one, and like an old 
chess player, he looks well over the board be- 
fore he touches his man for a move," said 
Walton. 

*^ Perhaps it may be so/' replied Sandys, 
^^I have little doubt when he does move, 
it will be a sure and effective one. He has 
always been a cautious leader, and his present 
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position is a strong one. He clearly holds the 
balance of power, but whether he inclines to 
royalty pr the commonwealth, is, at present, a 
complete mystery." 

" It concerns us, little," said Rooke, " we 
are under command, and can only act by the 
General's direction. If he does make a move- 
ment, I hope it won't be a retrogade one, en 
avantj 1 say — what say you Brangman, my 
jolly 1" 

"Ditto," replied the gay and handsome 
ensign, "and the sooner we come to close 
quarters the better." 

"I do not think," said Walton, who was 
sitting astride upon his chair, which he had 
soon regained after the ensign came into the 
tent, and with his chin leaning on his hands, 
" we shall come to a fight, our commonwealth 
gentlemen are squabbling with each other ; 
there are several parties, and each split 
into sections, and each section with a different 
leader. They may break each other's heads. 
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and, upon my life, I am of opinion that Gene- 
ral Monck will play the part of looker on, 
and merely say — * Halt !* at the critical mo- 
ment." 

" I think 80 too," said Sandys, " but all our 
opinions are conjectural, and we cannot fathom 
our mysterious leader's intention. However, 
gentlemen, I shall say good morning, as I have 
to see my invalid at the hostel, according to 
promise au revoirJ^ 

'^ Farewell for a time, Sandys — ^let us know 
as soon as you hear it, when we may make an 
entry into the Monkton Hall cellars. I'll ven- 
ture to say there's some of the right sort 
there, and my mouth absolutely waters for 
the old Burgundy — bright, rich in colour, and 
plenty of bouquet. That's the stuflF, is it not, 
Brangman, my jolly," 

" To be jolly m^A," said the ensign, smiling, 
" Burgundy, when good, is the finest wine we 
can have, and your taste in the matter is a 
good one, Rooke.*' 
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" Ah !" replied Booke, " I remember, when 
a boy, having a smattering of Latin knocked 
into my sconce, though it was but a smatter- 
ing, and one sentence I have never forgotten — 
^ De gwtibw non est disputandum^^ which means, 
I believe, that it is useless to squabble about 
good things." 

*^ The Latin may pass muster," said Walton, 
^^ but for the translation, the least said about 
it the better. Tou are a hon vivant Kooke and 
a good hearted fellow, but the soonei you drop 
the pedagogue the better." 

" I think so too," said the young ensign 
smiling, ^' it is really enough to make one split 
one's sides with laughter, when Booke becomes 
classical." 

" Quiz away, quiz away, my joUys — Ed- 
mond Booke can stand fire, and your shots 
pass harmless — I must say, however, that 
when a gentleman quotes from the ancients, 
he should be looked upon respectfully." 
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"Ha! ha I ha 1" roared out the other — 
"famous — capital — well said old jolly." 

"Aye, aye you may roar, my lads — Pm 
iron — it makes no impression upon ine, I say 
Brangman, only let us get a footing into the 
old cellars and then, my boy we will be — " 

" Jolly, I suppose you were about to say/^ 
chimed in the ensign, "for that's jour word^ 
Rooke." 

" And an expressive one too young man — 
it speaks much, and says it in a very snudl 
compass as the Latins have it, ^Mulium in 
parvo^ but that I won't translate." 

Again the younger officers had a hearty 
laugh, and in which they were joined by 
Kooke, who was a kind hearted, gallant soldier,, 
but probably too much of a boon companion 
for his own good ; for they suspected, once he 
made an entry into the cellars, and gained 
the wine bins, that he would knodc off the 
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heads of the bottles, and taste until he got to 
the Burgundy, with the bouquet of which he 
had spoken. 

The cachinnations being over, and the par- 
ties somewhat fatigued with the exertion, they 
separated, each taking his departure to attend 
to his seyeral duties. 

Walton and Brangman the senior and junior 
ensigns of the Coldstreamers, strolled away 
together arm-in-arm, while Booke had to 
attend to Captain Sandys' matters, as the 
senior lieutenant, tmtil he returned. He 
walked away from them directly after he left 
the tent, and amused himself as he strolled along 
with the following song, which he trilled 
away agreeably enough, for he had a full 
toned and flexible voice, and was by no means 
unskilful in music, neither was he particular 
in expresing his opinion as to the side he would 
select, had he power to effect all ho desired. 
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SONG. 

" A health to Charles our rightful king^ 
Hark ! the merry church bells ring ; 
Let the breeze convey the sound, 
And scare away each crop-ear'd hound : 
With eyes uptum*d and doleful face, 
Frighting the isle with gloomy grace* 

The king ! Huzza t the rightful king. 
Hark I the merry church bells ring 1 

Gallants gay with rich attire. 

Damsels whom we all admire ; 

Partners in the jocund dance, 

Brought direct from la belle Frapce. 

Aw&jt away, each hand in hand, 

Follow us ye laughing band t 

The king ! Huzza 1 the rightful king, 
Hark ! the merry church bells ring* 

It must be confessed this was a bold song, 
given with a bold voice, but the singer knew 
not fear. He was favourable to the Boyal 
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cause, and detested the puritanical hypocrisy 
of ally who made religion a stalking-horse, to 
advance themselves in woridly comforts. He 
was not burthened, it is true, with many 
qualms of conscience, but he used no deceit, 
and Edmond Eooke, Senior Lieutenant of the 
Coldstreamers, always boasted that he carried 
his heart in his hand, which he meant should 
convey a meaning, that what he said was 
genuine, and he was not ashamed to pro- 
claim his opinions openly. He had scarcely 
finished his singing when his eyes were turned 
to the side of the path towards the right, and 
within a few yards above he fancied a face 
was peering upon him, and that his movement 
was watched. He drew his sword, and dashed 
up the acclivity, but the person, whoever it 
was, waited not to confront him, but was seen 
rushing along the base of the hiU, and thread- 
ing the way as nicely as a greyhound ; neither 
was Booke, who was rather fleshy, much in- 
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clined to follow in the wake. He looked after 
the fugitire until he was hidden beneath the 
brushwood, and merely exclaimed — 

'^ Curse the felloW| he is too nimble for 
me. However, there was a time, my jolly, 
when the race might have been a stiff one for 
you." 

The figure again emerged, held up his hands, 
as if in derision^ and was again lost under the 
shelter so readily afforded. 

Booke continued — 

^* I suppose it is some canting knave I Hang 
the fellow I I wish I had my fusee with me, 
I might have checked his monkey notions a 
little, and spoilt his dance. I must put Sandys 
up to this ; for we may have spies nearer than 
we may suppose. Perhaps some of the Bound- 
head soldiers are in the neighbourhood. Never 
mind, my jolly, only let us have a face to face 
affair, and we give you numbers. The Cold- 
streams against the crop-eared knaves, and my 
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life upon the eyent. What^s the odds ? Bur- 
gundy against their * vin de pays.^ " 

He had now reached the tent of General 
Gough, and entered within it, where, for 
the present, we shall leaye him, and return to 
others, whom we have, for a while, left un- 
noticed. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Antonio — Mark jou this, Bassanio, 

The deril can cite Scripture for his purpose. 
An evil soul, producing holy witness. 
Is like a villain with a smiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart : 
Oh, what a goodly outside fiJsehood hath 1 

Merehani of Venice. 

Act 1. Scene 3rd, 



TuBK we now to the interior of Monkton Hall 
where, in a room omilar to the one occupied 
and described some chapters back, we shall 
find three persons seated. One was Master 



THE C0LD8TREA1CS. 97 

Chalfont — the other our worthy friend, 
Ephraim Snuffle, or Father Pablo — and the 
third, whose face was turned aside, was no 
less a person than Sir Gerard Monkton. A 
silence for a few moments had followed some 
sharp contention ; for the face of Father Pablo 
was almost livid, and the features both of Sir 
Gerard and Chalfont flushed. Wine was on 
the table, but the excitement, though some- 
what added to by the stimulus, was of a 
deeper kind, and the conversation shortly 
evinced it. 

" I have long had a suspicion that you were 
acting a part. Master Snuffle," said Sir Gerard ; 
*'and those suspicions are now confirmed. 
You little tho'.ight I had possession of the 
secret entrance, or that I could overhear your 
conversation. Upon my honour, gentlemen, you 
have made a pretty busi less of this, and it is 
so far fortunate that I have discovered the base 
plot." 

" I know of no plot. Sir Gerard Monkton," 
VOL. ni, p 
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replied <]!halfont, calmly, and with as much 
quietness of speech aa if he was a very dove of 
innocence, " that you should not readily have 
joined in, had we thought it necessary to 
explain matters. How could it be done ? You 
were an abettor of the malignants, and an 
enemy therefore, to the cause we advocate, 
and were not to be trusted !" 

** Ha !" said Sir Gerard, starting up, and 
half- unsheathing his sword, ^^ what means this 
insolence ? Not to be trusted !" 

'' I can find nothing insolent in any remark 
I may have made," answered Chalfont, coolly ; 
^* so sheath your weapon, sheath 'your weapon, 
sir, and draw it only where there are persons 
present who can resent this as it deserves. It 
does not evince any courageous spirit to 
threaten an unarmed man." 

" Sir Gerard Monktou may shortly have an 
opportunity of proving his valour in a more 
zealous cause," said Snuffle, with his usual 
drawling tone, and with a glance of the most 
malicious meaning. 
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" Gentlemen," said Sir Gerard MonktonJ 
striking his sword-hilt sharply into the scab- 
bard, and again seating himself, " one would 
really imagine you were the masters of this 
mansion, and that I w as a mere souUion." 

" There are many words passing the lips 
heedlessly," replied Snuffle, with a half-defying 
tone, ^' that have much truth in them." 

" And a man often preaches his own con- 
demnation," put in Chalfont. 

*'I really am at a loss to guess what is 
meant by these impertinent observations," said 
Sir Gerard, ^* and were they uttered by such 
persons of whom you have spoken, would be 
resented as they deserve. However, you are 
too despicable for notice such as this." 

"A slow-worm can sting," said ChalTont, 
carelessly. 

** Yes," replied Sir Gerard, " it can ; but an 
iron-heel can crush it, and render its mischief 
trivial." 

^* When the sting has been once inserted," 
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said Snuffle, with a meaning smile^ ^^ cmshing 
it, would not prevent the poison from taking 
sure eflfect." 

" Master Snuffle," replied Sir Gerard Monk- 
ton, swinging his body fiercely round, and 
whose countenance was inflamed with passion, 
*^ take heed that you are not the viper, and 
keep your remarks within decent bounds, or 
you may repent it. If you proceed thus, you 
quit this house." 

"When the master commands, I am ready 
to obey," replied Snuffle, meekly, and bowing 
his head low on his bosom ; " but not 
before." 

" It may be as well not to ruffle his temper 
beyond restraint," said Sir Gerard, " or such 
an event may happen, more suddenly than you 
imagine." 

" Events cannot be controlled,'' said Chal- 
font ; " and strange accidents occur when we 
least expect them." 

" Master Chalfont," said Sir Gerard, mas- 
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tering his passion by a strong effort, " when 
we call upon you for counsel, it will be time 
enough to give it ; you are here only upon 
sufferance, and since this is the result of my 
kindness, you will not darken this threshold 
with your presence again." 

" When the master commands I shall obey,' 
said Chalfont, with the most perfect self-pos- 
session, and repeating the words previously 
used by Snuffle. 

^^The master Jias commanded, sir^ and he 
expects his order may be obeyed. You will 
take this as a final one." 

Ghalfont bowed slightly, but made no other 
reply. Sbr Gerard Monkton was at a loss to 
comprehend these insinuations, and though he 
would willingly have thrown Chalfont out of 
the window, and kicked Snuffle* over the 
threshold, yet, he had a game to play, 
which he could only carry out by adroit 
manoeuvres, as he found he had crafty and 
dangerous antagonists to contend with. He, 
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therefore, endeavoured to curb the fierce pas- 
sion burning within, though it was a matter of 
the most extreme difficulty, for one so ex- 
citable to overcome. By a strong eflfort he 
did master it, and turning round to Snuffle, he 
said — 

''So, Master Snuffle, we have enemies close 
upon us, and who may be troublesome. I have 
been sent down to make observations, and 
shall soon have a force at hand to send them to 
the right about, if it be necessary. Have you 
heard who commands them ?'* 

'* I have not,'' replied Snuffle; *' for I have 
scarcely been abroad since the rumour of their 
arrival became known, thinking it better to 
keep close, and gather all the information I 
could." 

'^ It was a discreet act," said Sir Gerard, 
musing awhile ; "no Jesuit could play a better 
part." 

^' Snuffle looked up for a moment as this 
remark was made, and cast a sinister glance at 
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the speaker, who, finding that no reply was 
made, proceeded — 

"It is so far fortunate, Master Ephraim, 
that I have sure knowledge of all that has 
transpired, since I left the Hall for London. 
That scoundrel Bernard, who deserted, is known 
to be close upon the old haunt, and so sure as 
sunlight follows darkness, shall he be hanged 
by the neck, the moment he comes within 
grasp, Grimstone, I hear, has escaped so kind 
ftn office, he was but a tool in the hands of 
more crafty men." 

These remarks stung both Chalfont and 
Snuffle severely, but they had commenced the 
game, and could now only play it out. 

" And the gipsy leader," continued Sir 
Gerard, "known as Will-o'the- Waste, turns 
out to be the late confessor of the deceased 
Lady Monk ton, known long ago to you, Master 
Snuffle, I doubt not." 

" All this is new to me," replied the wily 
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Ephraim, *^and I am obliged to you for th6 
information. Did you know this, Chalfont ?" 

"No," said Chalfont, in a tone and manner 
which almost implied " Yes." 

" You appear very ignorant, gentlemen, of ' 
what is in the mouth of every one, and for 
persons so astute in most worldly matters, it 
appears somewhat strange," said Sir Gerard. 

" We are living in strange times," replied 
Snuffle, " and it becomes a matter of considera* 
tion what we are to believe, when it reaches the 
ear. Village gossips generally stretch out a 
tale, and embellish it as their prurient fancies 
suggest." 

"But this is not gossip. Master Snuffle, it is 
true. I cannot believe you could be so close 
at hand, and not acquainted with these facts." 

" Your belief in most things, Sir Gerard^ 
rests upon a shallow basement." 

"You are very kind. Master Chalfont," re- 
plied Sir GeiSard ; " but I should be sorry to 
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print my faith upon the sleeve o{ a Jesuit^ or of 
one who assumes another garb, to carry out the 
intentions of the Order." 

This was a stinging remark, and Chalfont, 
as well^as Snuffle, winced under it. 

" Mine is a strange garb, and a strange posi- 
tion," said Snuffle, recovering himself, " for a 
Jeauiiy Sir Gerard." 

^^By no means." replied the Baronet, ^^to 
carry out the intentions of the Order, neither 
garb nor relationship can interfere, and were 
the commands issued, the dearest and best must 
sink before them." 

" One would suppose," said Chalfont, care- 
lessly, *Uhat you were yourself a disciple of 
Ignatius Loyola, for you seem to understand 
the mysteries of the Order better than Snuffle 
or myself." 

"No," replied Sir Gerard, "I «peak what 
I know, but f/ou know, and do not choose to 
speak. It is in this, that the mysterious 
danger rests." 
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" Indeed 1" exclaimed Snuffle, looking as if 
he was as ignorant of i gnatius Loyola, and the 
mysterious brethren, as a child of four years old 
would be, when told of some new scientific 
discovery. 

"Yes, indeed," replied Sir Gerard; ^' and 
that all this equivocation should end, I think 
it is as well, gentlemen, to tell you, that I 
know you and your instructions ; and that the 
sooner we understand one another the better. 
We are playing into the enemy's hand, but 
with your help, M^e may achieve our ends. 
Shall it be a compact ?" 

Snuffle looked hard at Cbalfnnt, and the 
glance was returned, but they spoke not a 
word. 

Sir Gerard waited a minute or so, thinking 
one of the oracles would open his mouth, but 
no such thing. He then leant his elbows 
on the table, and looking hard at one, and then 
at the other, said, deliberately enough, " Jfo- 
nita Secreta P^ 
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^^EugeP^ exclaimed Snuffle, taken aback, 
neither was Chalfont less astounded ; but he 
waited to hear further, before he opened his 
mouth, and thus betrayed himself. 

Ephraim found that he had spoken hastily, 
but the well-known pass- word, so suddenly, or 
rather unexpectedly given, had bewildered 
him. He looked up at Sir Gerard, in whose 
face a triumphant smile was playing, at the 
astonishment the simple words had caused. 

Chalfont bit his lips at the hasty indiscre- 
tion of Snuffle, and, but for a witness, could 
have strangled him on the spot. 

Sir Gerard observed the staggering effect 
of the pass- word, and at once prepared to 
take advantage of their astonishment, as he 
said — 

" Though I suspected, and still suspect, that 
the will, in which you both had yourselves 
appointed trustees for Miss Monkton, was a 
forgery, yet I am willing to suppose it a genuine 
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document upon a condition, and I think it 
would be wise, if both were to accede to my 
proposition.^' 

" Place it before us," said Chalfont, who had 
now assumed bis usual crafty demeanour, ^^ and 
it shall be duly considered. What say you. 
Snuffle ?" 

^^ I am willing to give it an attentive consi- 
deration," replied Ephraim. 

^^ Well, then, gentlemen, I think we shall 
begin to understand one another, and I am 
satisfied it will be for the advantage of all 
parties. Agnes Monkton !" 

" What of her ?" said Snuffle suddenly. 

" Must be mine," replied Sir Gerard firmly. 
" That is the first part of the compact." 

^^Upon what conditions ?" asked Chalfont. 

" Simply these, and they are worthy notice. 
I am perfectly aware, Messieurs, that your 
trusteeship has little to do with the spiritual 
interest of Miss Monkton, and that worldly 
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desires alone have influenced you both in liiis 
matter." 

Here Sir Gerard paused, and turned a scru- 
tinising glance upon each. 

"Proceed," said Chalfont. 

" And that, were you certain her property 
would ultimately fall within the clutches of 
your Order, all your anxiety upon that point 
would be at an end. This, then, is the sum 
and substance of what I would impress upon 
you." 

Again Sir Gerard paused. 

" There is some truth in your remarks," put 
in Chalfont ; " but how is this to be accom- 
plished ?" 

" Eeadily enough," said Sir Gerard. " Lis- 
ten, and I will explain myself. The property 
mentioned in the will you have concocted, must 
be mine during the life of Miss Monkton, and, 
as my wife, I am to have full power over it. 
At her death " 

^< Ah !" exclaimed Snuffle, who had been an 
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attentive listener, and who now seemed unu- 
sually agitated — " what at her death ?' 

^^ It shall fall again into your hands, to do 
with, as you think best for the Order." 

" What Order ?" asked Ephraim. 

*' Come, come, sir — do not for one moment 
suppose, that I am ignorant of your present 
position ; and though you would assume a 
lamb-like demeanour, and be supposed still to 
be a Puritan divine, yet I know you only as a 
wolf in the fold, and that you are " 

" What ?" asked Snuffle hurriedly, with a 
trembling lip and blanched cheek. 

" What !" exclaimed Sir Gerard, with a 
smile of contempt curling his lip, turning full 
round, and fixing a fierce glance upon the ques- 
tioner. *' Do you think I am blind, Master 
Snuffle, or, I should say. Father Pablo, and 
that I do not know you to be a Jesuit /" 

Snuffle upon this threw back his head, and 
pushed back his chair a few feet as he stood 
erect, but he could remain so but for a short 
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time, as his knees knocked together; he 
trembled greatly, and said with a small 
yoice — 

*' Your informant — name your informant.'' 

Sir Gerard Monk ton was perfectly cool and 
self-possessed, and, putting his hand into his 
Test, he drew forth a paper, which he quickly 
handed to Snuj03e, saying — 

" Eead that !" 

Snuffle grasped it eagerly, but his agitation 
was so great that it fell from his hands^ and Sir 
Gerard quietly picked it up, and placed it 
before him upon the table, saying — 

"You are strangely agitated ; and had 1 not 
certain information, that what I hare said is 
true, it would betray you. Eead it, when all 
your evasions will be at an end. Sir," ex- 
claimed Sir Gerard, " I know you, I say again, 
and for the last time I" 

Snuffle again took the paper, and opened 
it. It was soon read, and his astonishment 
may be well understood when he found that 
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it came fix)m his Superior, and who had ordered 
all to be arranged, upou the conditions men- 
tioned by Sir Gerard, and which were to be 
carried out — the words were few, but decisive, 
and as follows — 

" Fathbe Pablo, 

*' Upon the receipt of this, you 
are to imderstand, that all has been explained 
to our satisfaction, and you are to consider, 
jointly with Father Chalfont, that we have 
agreed to the marriage between Miss Agnes 
Monkton and the proprietor of Monkton Hall 
upon the conditions specified. That you 
will see *them carried out. and for which the 
enclosed will be sufficient authority. 

^^ Given under our hand and seal at Saint 
Omer, 

(Signed) " Anselmo. 

^^ Prior of the Monastery of Saint Ignatius 
Loyola." 



> 
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Snuffle eagerly read the paper, and then 
handed it to Chalfont, who also perused it, but 
made no remark. The enclosed document 
specified the conditions, and which were, that 
the property of Miss Monkton was to be trans- 
ferred to them for the full benefit of the Monas- 
tery above named, and also to be legally settled 
before the marriage took place. That the docu- 
ments were to be sent to the principal when 
completed, and upon the parties coming to 
Saint Omer, either with Pablo or Chalfont, 
they were to be united according to the rites 
and ceremonies of the Holy Catholic Church 
by the Prior Anselmo himself. 

During the brief period occupied in reading 
these documents, Sir Gerard eagerly scanned 
the features of both the Jesuits, and observed 
a smile of a fiend-like expression pass over the 
features of Chalfont, but, who finding his 
countenance scanned, changed its expression 
into a quiet look of resignation. Both were 
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not lost upon Sir Gerard ; and it would have 
been a difficult matter even in the times of 
which we write, to have found three persons 
with less of the milk of human kindness, or 
who would carry out any object upon which 
tlicy had fixed their minds, with more address 
or determination. 

'^Well, gentlemen," said Sir Gerard, "are 
you now satisfied ? What is your determina- 
tion ?' 

" We can only obey the orders of our supe- 
rior," replied Chalfont; "they are here im- 
perative, and must be carried out." 

"What say you, sir?" asked Sir Gerard, 
looking steadily at Snuffle. 

" I can only repeat what Father Chalfont 
states," replied Pablo, now no longer 
Snuffle, who had assumed his natural 
voice and natural manner, deception, under the 
circumstances, being no longer necessary. I 
think, however, it specifies, that upon the 
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decease of Lady Monkton the property falls 
again into our hands ?" 

A meaning smile passed from Pablo to Chal- 
font, as he said this meekly, and which the 
other seemed to comprehend, as he silently 
bent his head as he heard it, though 
the recognition was unnoticed by Sir Gerard, 
who replied — 

** Just so — the conditions will be fairly en- 
dorsed in the legal document, which shall 
be speedily prepared." 

"There will be a difficulty still," said 
Pablo, 

" What mean you ?" asked Sir Gerard. 

" Why, the possession of Miss Monkton. 
She is under the roof of one not very easily 
put off his guard, and who will not render her 
up. You must bear in mind. Sir Gerard, that, 
although trustees, we are not the guardians of 
Miss Monkton, and have no power to control 
her, as to where she chooses to reside. We 
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have been foiled once, and every precaution 
will be taken to prevent a second attempt." 

^^ Leave all that to me/' replied Sir Grerard. 
" Take you no heed of that. When in my 
power, and the documents are ready, I shall 
call upon you to proceed to Saint Omer, and 
have all matters arranged. This is a difficulty 
readily surmounted,' 

" I hope you will find it so," said Chalfont ; 
"and that all things may be speedily and 
satisfactorily settled." 

" I consider them already settled," replied 
Sir Gerard ; " so our conversation may, for 
the present, be at an end, unless you have any- 
thing more to say." 

" Merely this," replied Chalfont, " that the 
will is not to be contested, but to remain as a 
genuine document." 

" I have told you my suspicions, that the 
will is forged, but you know well enough I 
should fail in my proofs, so that you need not 
perplex yourselves upon that point. Be satis- 
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fied — it remains as it is, and upon me shall 
be binding,' 

" Then I have nothing more to observe," 
replied Chalfont rising from his chair, 
in which act he was followed by Pablo. 
Sir Gerard Monkton, as he left the room, 
muttered to himself. " Infernal scoundrels ?" 

Chalfont looked after him as he shut the 
door, and seizing Pablo by the arm, said— 

''What an egregious fool that fellow is — 
outwit a Jesuit— Psha I We have him as 
safely ensnared as a fly within the meshes of a 
spiders net I Corae Pablo, let us to some 
more secure spot, where our conversation may 
be uninterrupted by spies — come, come." 

The twain then left by another door, where 
we shall leave them. 
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CHAPTEE VI. 



Constance, — And, father Cardinal, I Lave heard you say, 
That we shall see and know our friends in Heaven : 
If that be true, I shall see my boy again ; 

King John, 
Act 3rd, Scene itk. 



When Melvil woke on the following morning, 
he found his kind friend Garside beside his bed, 
and looking anxiously upon him. He stretched 
forth his hand and grasped the surgeon's palm 
within his own and said in a steady, though 
subdued tone of voice — 
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^^ I see by your countenance Garside that all 
is over. I have a faint recollection of the 
terrible event, but it seems as if a long period 
had elapsed since it happened : But it is over 
— Heaven's will be done — I bend, oh ! humbly 
bend before the chastening Hand." He looked 
sadly up at Garside, who replied — 

'* I am not deceived in you, Melvil, you 
bear the trial like a christian man, and I ho- 
nour you." 

" I hope I do, I hope I do," said Melvil, 
" but it would have been better had she died 
in any other way. To be murdered thus, is 
indeed terrible !" 

'' It is so," said the surgeon, *^ but it is 
useless now to repine. She is free from 
worldly troubles, and where no harm can 
betide her. Her end was sudden, but all 
things are wisely ordained, and we must not 
murmur." 

" Human hearts," said Melvil faintly, " have 
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ohords that yibrate Btrongly, and kindred ties 
such as bound the lost one to me, are not 
broken, without striking harshly upon the 
mind. It is, I know, sinful to complain, Gkur- 
side ; but the only companion of my declining 
years is gone, and demented though she was, 
still to mej if to none else was she interesting. 
Oh ! Alice, we shall meet again in the 
regions of the blesssed, never, never to part !" 

'^ Dwell on that chord," said Garside, "and 
the stricken spirit will be comforted." 

" It is the only one," replied Melvil solemnly, 
*' which can be dwelt upon by the true chris- 
&n. Clouds may darken the sky for awhile, 
but the Star- beam from the East shines forth 
brightly, and beckons us on to Immortality ! 
My time here," continued Melvil with a hur- 
ried respiratory effort, " will be brief, and I 
have much to confide to you. You will execute 
my bidding and see justice done to the injured 
one ?" 
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^^ All that a just man can accomplish, 
shall be done/' answered Gkrside. 

"I know it, I know it," replied Melvil 
again grasping his hand firmly. " I have 
many things to thank you for, Garside, and 
have little else to leave you, but my sincere 
wishes for your worldly happiness, and my 
blessing and prayers, for a continuance of your 
present peace of mind. It is a comfort, my 
kind friend, which the cold world cannot steal 
from you, and when the hour comes, will 
smooth the path to the grave." 

** I have long felt this to be the truth," said 
the surgeon whose heart was wTung by the 
gentle and touching tones of his friend, " and 
it has softened many a weary task. Be, how- 
ever, comforted — my home shall be your home 
and my sister will, I know, be as happy to 
receive you, as I can be. You must not remain 
here." 

*' Hush I" said Melvil raising himself up sud- 
denly. " I heard a sound above me, it seemed 
VOL. in. a 



122 THE COLDSTBKAMS. 

like the voice of Alice — but it wfts sweeter, 
and more like the call of some spirit of the 
blessed. Dearest child ! I shall soon oome — 
worldly home you have nooe, but a happier 
asylum receives the immortal soul." 

Garside was about to speak, but his fHeii4 
waved his hand as to ask silence, and con- 
tinued — 

'•If you feel in my vest, you will find a small 
bunch of keys, and in the escritoire opposite the 
bed, you will discover a sealed packet. Take it, 
and read it at your leisure, when I am gone. 
Under a solemn promise, made to a departed 
friend, upon her dying bed, was that confided 
to me. I feel, that I shall be unable to carry 
out all I had hoped to have done ; but you 
will, I know, act as I would act, and will find 
every instruction there, to guide you." 

Garside did as he was requested, and brought 
the packet, (when he had locked the escritoire) 
to Melvil, who again handed it to him, saying — 

*' Keep it as a sacred pledge, given bj a 
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dying ttan, to a tme friend, and use it, as it 
may seem most discreet, at the proper time. I 
bare told you much of what it contains, but 
not the important fact so necessary to be 
known, and whereby the wronged may be 
righted. In it, is the true will of the deceased 
Lady Monkton — the one acted upon, is a 
fotgery of that bad man Snuffle, and put toge- 
ther by John Chalfont The forged will has no 
private mark attached to it — this has ; and 
under the signature of Lady Monkton, is a 
cypher, which I hare used when writing to 
you from Saint Omer, before I settled in the 
yalley.'* 

" The asterisk you mean ?" said Garside. 

"The same," replied Melvil, "and I have 
little doubt that has been omitted ; for it was 
small, and written o£f, as if carelessly, and of 
no moment. It will, however, be of much 
importance here." 

" I should know it at once," said Garside, 
g2 
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"from old recollections, and will carrfuDy 
note it." 

*' Do so, I beseech you," said Melvil, who 
appeared faint from bis emotions, and which 
was perceived by the astute surgeon, who in- 
terrupted him, saying — 

'* Cheer up, ray dear sir — you shall have 
something to sustain you ; for much, aye, very 
much, of this distressing feeling, arises from the 
anxiety of an over- wrought mind, and from ex- 
haustion. You must abide by my directions." 

" I am but a child in your hands now," said 
Melvil ; " and will yield to your wishes." 

Upon this Garside rose up, and sounded the 
bell, which was soon responded to, when he 
gave some orders to the servant in a few words, 
and which she acknowledged by a courtesy, 
and left the room. She soon returned, bringing 
with her some refreshment, which Garside admin- 
istered, by the helpof the servant, who supported 
Melvil's head. He was then placed again upon 
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his pillow^ aLil for a few minutes eft to 
himself. 

Garside went down with Mary to make 
some arrangement for his comforts, and direct- 
ed her how to proceed. He strolled awhile 
in the little garden where the flowers, spoken 
of by Melvil, still upreared their heads — common 
flowers they were but the young florist who had 
watched over, and tendedupon them, wasnomore ! 
flehad restrained himself before his almost heart- 
broken friend, and the walk and fresh air revived 
him ; for though he possessed a large amount 
of moral courage, the touching manner assumed 
by Melvil, had made its way to his heart. He 
again entered the cottage, and walked up stairs 
into the room where the corpse of Alice was 
placed. Everything necessary had been de- 
cently and properly performed, and beautiful, 
even in death, was the dear child, whose 
memory and loss clung to the poor bereaved 
father's bosom. No wonder it was so ; for to 
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him she hud clung iadeed, and her inoocenoe 
and helplessness made her more intereatingy 
and her worldly loss mire severely felt. He 
believed that she was in a better and happiar 
land, and that his duty was^ to keep up the 
quiet tone of speech Melvil had used. There 
are chords, human chords, sensitive to the 
highest degree, and tenderly alive to all those 
emotions which act upon the mind, and thence 
upon the heart. Emotions so acute,' as scarodiy 
to be described, but which often bear down the 
stoutest, and most Christian spirit. 

He respected his friend too much, to doubt 
his faith, but he knew he was but human, and, 
therefore, susceptible from his finely sensitive, 
nervous organisation, to suffer more than the 
usual pangs, brought upon him by the serious, 
and certaiuly awful calamity. His steps into, 
and from the room, were unheard by his friend, 
whose door he had closed ; and upon again 
opening it, and reaching the bed-side, helound 
him somewhat revived, and with a faint smile, 



\ 
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ready to welcome his approach, and he again 
motioned Garside to be seated. The surgeon, 
before he allowed a word to be spoken, pressed 
his finger upon his wrist, and though the pulse 
was quick, yet feeble, he did not find anything 
dtooting immediate danger, when he spoke 
gently— 

" Your mind, my dear friend, has received a 
severe shock, but which I think my skill and 
friendly sympathy can alleviate. Be not too 
much c^t down, and should it please Him, 
you may be able to carry out the instruc- 
tions confided to me, but, which would be more 
ably done by yourself." 

^'I trust you may not be mistaken. Gar- 
side ;" replied Melvil, ** it would be a comfort 
tb me before I departed, could I keep faith with 
the directions of the good lady, who trusted 
me ; but I am fearful it will not be. There 
are some papers enclosed in a packet material 
to the purpose, and they effectually prove what 
she so earnestly desired. Take charge of them 
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Oarside, for the present, at any rate, and when 
the time comes use them as directed. Should 
I gain a little power, I will see what may be 
done more — if not, Heaven's blessing attend 
you !" 

" I feel the heavy responsibility of the charge, 
and wish I could share it with some sincere 
and cautious friend, should you be unable to 
do all that may be necessary.'' 

^' Stop !" said Melvil, '^ a thought strikes 
me— there is a friend, a noble and generous 
friend — one sincerely attached to the interest 
of the persons for whom I am so anxious. 
Should I not rally — seek his counsel — confide 
in him — he is a soldier and a gentleman, of 
honoar and integrity." 

^' To whom do you allude ?" asked Gtirside. 

" To the officer who rendered me such 
service, and whose kindness and aid were so 
generously afforded," replied Melvil. 

*' You mean, I presime, Captain Sandys?" 
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" I do," exclaimed Melvil, " and he may be 
a help to us in the hour of trouble." 

^^ I scarcely know any one in whom, for the 
short knowledge I have of him, 1 could place 
more reliance. His noble and frank bearing 
charmed me much. It was he, who brought 
me to the inn." 

" Indeed !" ejaculated Melvil, as if sur- 
prised, at the information. ^^ How wonderful 
are the ways of Providence ! His arrival here, 
at so critical a juncture, is of the utmost im- 
portance. Let him then be your confidant." 

^^ I am glad to have one so capable," said 
Garside, " for it relieves my mind, should ad- 
vice be necessary, to think that I can have 
it from a gentleman, who is so able to afford 
it." 

Melvil seemed a little overcome, and tears 
fell down his cheeks, and his face assumed an 
expression of extreme grief, as he said, in a 
faltering accent — 
e 5 
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^^ We will speak farther upon tlua subject 
when I am better able to bear it. Another 
now presses, though I soarcely know how 
to mention it — Alice I" 

^' Well V* said Garside^ bending forward 
with deep interest. 

" Cannot remain long where she is.'' 

^^No," replied Garside^ ^^all has been ar- 
ranged for to-morrow evening, in the little 
chapel you were accustomed to frequent.'' 

^^ The hour ?'' asked Melvil, with deep 
emotion. 

*^ After sunset/' said Garside, ^^and the 
funeral ceremonies of your church will be per- 
formed by a neighbouring priest^ who has 
offered his services." 

" The spot ?'' asked Melvil. 

" Near the place where Lady Monkt<Mi lies 
buried." 

"Oh! this is thoughtful, very thoughtful 
and kind — most kind — dear friend '* 
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He could utter no more. Deep sobs over- 
came him, and, for a few moments was the 
Christian overoome by worldly inJElnnities. 

Garside could scarcely contain his own' 
emotion, and he took the hand of Melvil, wboi 
grasped it, saying, in a subdued tone of 
voice— 

*'I shall be ready/* 

"You surely do not intend being present, 
Melvil ? It will be too much for you." 

"Yes," replied Melvil, " I do — it is the last 
office, and the saddest, but it mtist be done^ 
I shall be sustained, Garside, when the hour 
of trial comes — fear not for me." * 

Garside knew, from the decided and firm 
tone used, that his friend^s wisl^es were not to 
be changed, and he forbore making any remark^ 
having intended to follow the remains of the 
deceased alone, as there was no other friend to 
perform so painful, but so necessai:y a duty ; 
and he had scarcely thought Melvil could 
undertake the task. 
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" I know not how to be grateful enough to 
you, Garside," said Melvil, **for the many, 
many kindnesses you have shewn. We differ 
on some points, but in the essential one we 
agree. May His mercies light upon you here 
and hereafter," 

Upon saying this, he crossed himself ; the 
surgeon merely bowing his head, and saying 
" Amen." 

Garside now found that his duties called 
him elsewhere, and explaining thus miich to 
Melvil, he was about to leave him^ when his 
arm was grasped. 

" I have more to say to you — I have learned 
that Sir Gerard Monkton will shortly be down 
at the Hall. He is a dangeroua man, Garside^ 
and it would be well to be guarded, respecting 
Agnes. Let her be removed to some more se- 
cure asylum." 

'• Where can it be ?^' asked Garside. 

*^ Orders have been received from General 
llonck, for the Coldstream Guards to occupy 
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the Hall, and retain it at any hazard. Sir 
Gerard, as he is called, is suspected of treason- 
able practices, so this will be done to-night, 
and when Master Snuffle least expects it. 
There will be a sure home for Agnes, until 
something decisive happens. She will not be 
secure in your house, as means will be used 
either to entrap her, or, failing in that, she 
will, I have little doubt, be carried off by 
force.*' 

" That I have prepared for, as ray man is 
constantly in the house when I am from home, 
and has fire arms. He is a resolute fel- 
low.^' 

" He may be," said Melvil, " but would be 
overpowered by numbers. What could one 
man do against a score? The Musqueteers 
are not from the village, and may be used for 
such a purpose. My information, take my 
word for it, is correct — ^you never found it 
otherwise yet." 

" No, indeed," replied Garaide, " news like 
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this, coming from 70a, is not to be treated 
lightly. I will make a eomraunioatio&' to 
Captain Sandys, and Miss Monkton shiill be 
moved to-night, undet escort/' 

"It will be a prtident act,'* said, Melvil, 
" for it is certain that every effort will be used 
to secure her person. Be warned by preiri6us 
knowledge of the parties. I wonld have the 
old nurse to attend upon her, and her servant,' 
both can be moved with Miss Monkton.'' 

** Thank you, thank you," replied Garside, 
** I will be guided here as you direct. But I 
seej^ou are fatigued,* and have exerted your- 
self too much. I shall therefore say good bye 
for the present, and hope to see you again 
towards the evening, or at any rate after my 
charge is safely boused." 

Melvil merely waved his hand slightly, when* 
the surgeon left the room, and made his 
way to where he was most required, re- 
solving to have an interview with Captaiof 
Sandys, before the night olosed in. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



King. — — and ou our quick*8t decrees, 

The inaudible and noiseless foot of time, 
Steals, ere we can effect them. 
Alii Well, that EidU Well. Act 5, ecene 3. 



AoNES MoNKTOK, foF some time after the ab- 
sence of Wilfred, felt somewhat depressed in 
spirits, and our readers will not bo surprised to 
hear it. She had seen and conversed with him, 
— he had escaped, for the present, from the 
hands of his enemies, and so far, there was 
ground for future hopes ; yet, she knew the 
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crafty, man who would leave no stone unturned 
to compass hii^icked ends, and therefore was 
ill at ease. The night storm had kept her 
awake, and as the lightning flashes darted into 
the room, irradiating it with sudden bright- 
ness, and followed by the heavy booming of 
the thunder, she cowered beneath its influence, 
and lay under the coverlet, to hide her eyes 
from the repeated flashes. As the storm re- 
ceded, so did her alarm, and towards morning, 
she fell into a heavy slumber, and which con- 
tinued, even when Miss Garside came into 
her room, who was surprised at hearing no 
movement there, knowing Agnes to be an early 
riser. Supposing the storm had kept her awake, 
she crept softly away, resolving to let her re- 
main awhile, so that she might be comforted 
by the sleep. Sunlight gleamed into the room 
for some time before Agnes awoke, and she 
knew at once^ that she had overslept herself, 
and that the breakfast hour had passed by. 
She quickly arose, and dressed herself, and as 
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soon as possible, hurried down stairs, where 
she found Miss Gkirside sitting in the parlour 
at work, and her breakfast waiting for her. 
Miss Garside smiled as she entered, and 
said — 

"Ton have been somewhat of a sluggard 
this morning, dear, and I was so surprised to 
find you were not down, that I came into your 
room, and found you fast asleep. I supposed 
the thunder had terrified you, and the excite- 
ment of the evening also had fatigued you ; I 
therefore thought it better to let you slumber 
on.*' 

^^ You are always so kind and thoughtful 
about me," said Agnes, ^^ that I hardly know 
how to thank you. I was excited, and I also 
frankly confess I have a dread of a thunder 
storm, and cannot controul it." 

" Many persons, of very strong minds other- 
wise," said Miss Garside, ^^ yield to such 
terrors, and are strangely moved by thunder. 
I confess it does not affect me thus — for I only 
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observe in it a magnificent display^ and the 
grandeur astonishes, but never teirifies me. I 
certainly see in, the elemental strife, a- hand 
more than mortal, and that the same Fo^er 
which sent the wind over the surface of the 
waters, still stretches forth an iu?m, to shew 
that His influence continues. Storms clear the 
atmospherci and render great service.'' 

^^ I am aware that all you say is true/' said 
Agnes, ^^ but it is impossible to define the sen- 
sations of terror which come over me, before 
the storm exerts its influence." 

" I have heard the same from others," replied 
Miss Garside, ^^ but a truce to this, dear, and 
take your breakfast before my brother, returns, 
as 1 expect him shortly, and he will be engaged 
in the evening, and will require his dinner an 
hour earlier than our usual time." 

Agnes took a mouthful or two, but she had 
little appetite, and it was merely to please her 
kind friend ; and the little tray was soon re>- 
moved frcmi the room. Agnes took up her 
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work and sat beside Miss Ghurside, and they 
continued chatting and stitching until Oarside 
came back, which was in about an hour. 
Within that space the well-known clat- 
ter of the horses' hoofii was heard in the 
garden, and he had been into his pharmacy to 
giye directions as to some medicine to be pre- 
pared, previous to his entering the sitting- 
room. As his sister and Agnes rose to 
welcome him, the former observed an air of 
anxiety pervade his features, not usual to 
them. She asked him if any thing unpleasant 
had happened, but he evidently, in his reply, 
which was a brief, " no," had much better 
have answered, '^ yes.'' 

He expressed his satisfaction at finding 
Agnes so comfortable, and said to her — 

"You will have a little journey to take 
with me this evening, dear Miss Monkton, and 
remain from us a short time ; but I shall see 
you I trust daily, at any rate my sister shall 
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visit, and Nurse Farkes will attend upon 
you." 

** What do you mean, brother ?" asked Miss 
Oarside, apparently astonished, while Agnes 
was pale, and trembled yiolently. 

" Just what I say, my good sister," replied 
he, " my home is no longer safe for Miss Monk- 
ton,, and she must be in some more secure 
asylum." 

" Where 1" asked Miss Gbrside. 

"At the Hall!" said Garside, *^ General 
Monck has sent his orders to the commanding 
officer of the Coldstreams, to take possession 
of it — quietly, if it can be done — ^if 
not, by force. I cannot say precisely, what 
has induced this order, but so it is, and the 
soldiers will be under the command of Captain 
Sandys, who will escort Miss Monkton safely. 
I shall accompany her, and see that she is 
comfortably provided." 

" This appears a very sudden business," 
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said Miss Gktrside, ^^ and you have not men- 
tioned the probability of such an occurrence 
taking place." 

" The information I have received has been 
sttddeUy and you well know, I should not act 
without deliberation in such matters. There 
may be some attempt made to take Miss 
Monkton from us, and the protection afforded 
by my roof, is not sufficient to offer a resistance 
to any force." 

"What force do you suppose we have to 
fear ?" asked Miss Garside, with anxiety. 

" Let it suffice at present," answered her 
brother, " if I tell you that the removal is an 
absolute necessity — I have no alternative but 
to comply with it — It has been recommended 
by Andrew Melvil." 

" Then I will yield to it," said Agnes, 
" willingly. He would not advise this had he 
not thought it for my benefit. But I shall be 
again annoyed by that odious Snuffle." 

" Fear not for that," said Garside, " he will 
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be taken care of — ^his leign will fihortly end, 
for a diain of circumatancea are known to ns 
which may bring him, and hia companions, nnder 
the cognizance of a higher power. Depend 
upon it, Miss Agnea, yoor residence there 
will be secnre enough, for Sir Qerard Monktcm 
is no longer its master !" 

^' How so ?" asked Miss (Sarside. 

^^Your curiosity, my dear sister," replied 
Garside, with a smile, '^ cannot, at present, be 
gratified. Strange incidents haye come to 
light, and, in good time, you will hear all. Be 
satisfied, and ask no further questions, but see 
that our young guest's arrangements are made, 
so that she may be ready for this erening." 

^^ But suppose a struggle takes place for the 
possession of the Hall ? You moitioned 
force." 

" I did," replied Garside, « but all wiU be 
quietly managed. Melyil here, as in his other 
arrangements, has made eyery thing so easy to 
be accomplished, as to prerent it taking place. 



i 
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We know of a ready entrance, and shall take 
advantage of it ; when this has been done, we 
shall ensure our young friend's safe passage 
there." 

" My dear Miss Qarside," said Agnes, " I 
have so much confidence in your excellent 
brother's intentions, that I have no fear of the 
result. To you, I hardly know how to be 
sufficiently grateful, but my heart is too full, 
and 1 cannot say " 

Here a flood of tears overpowered the young 
orphan, and she sang back in her chair. 

Qarside quietly permitted the effort of 
nature to have sway, and taking his sister by 
the arm, gently lead her from the room, so 
that Agnes should be left alone for a short 
time, to recover herselfc" 

Miss Garside obeyed him, but it was evi- 
dently with reluctance, and went to see after 
some household duties. She had scarcely been 
gone a minute, when Garside saw Captain 
Sandys advance towards the gateway leading 
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to his cottage, and at once went forward to 
meet him. The Captain shook him by the 
hand, and with the usnal compliments of the 
day, was taken, by Garside, into a small room, 
which he used as a library, and both were 
soon seated. 

" Well, Captain Sandys, what think you ? I 
presume you have looked oyer the papers I 
placed in your hands." 

" I have," replied the officer, " and have 
been much interested with their contents. I 
can bear witness to the main incident, and I 
should say the most important one'" 

" Should you know the features of the per- 
son who committed the act ?" 

" In a moment," replied he, " though the 
glance was a sudden one, and before I could 
grasp the fellow, he was hidden amidst others ; 
and the confusion of the battle, rendered it im- 
possible to find him." 

" The officer was wounded then, past help?" 
asked Garside. 
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" Ho was, I am sorry to say," replied 
Sandys. " He fell dead from his horse, and the 
bullet had passed from the back part of the 
head, out at the forehead. It was an instan- 
taneous death, and the act the most cowardly 
I ever beheld." 

" It was a murder, and a foul one !" said 
Garside, emphatically. 

" Yes," replied Sandys, " I was but a youth 
when it happened, and had only received my 
ensigncy a few weeks before, but the recol- 
lection of the atrocious deed, which you have 
properly designated as murder, is vividly im- 
pressed on my mind. The most extraordinary 
part of the business was, that I never beheld 
the assassin afterwards." 

*^ You may have an opportunity, I trust, of 
recognizing him, and if pointed out, could do 
so, I presume ?" asked the surgeon. 

" Readily — the features were very peculiar 
— so much so, as* to stamp thcni on my mind. 
The whole tale is wondrous, and we can see in 

VOL, IIT. H 
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it, a wise interposition of controuling Power/* 
said Sandys. 

^^ Sin," said Qarside, with a strong emphasis 
on the word, ** sooner or later, brings its own 
punishment, and in this case, will have an end 
to it, little anticipated by the guilty parties," 

** How is the poor gentleman, whose daugh- 
ter was killed last night ?" enquired Sandys, 
with an air of solicitude. 

" Much shattered by the terrible catas- 
trophe," replied Garside, " and I fear may not 
long hold out. His help would be material, 
but the documents are so well arranged, and 
so explicit, as to make all things mentioned 
therein, clear enough. He is the person who 
is so materially instrumental in advancing this 
matter, and bringing the murderer within 
grasp." 

" Indeed !" said Sandys, evidently surprised, 
" really the story from the beginning to the 
end, has the air of a romance." 
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'^ Real life," replied Garside, " is more won- 
derful than fiction. I have seen much of it, 
and could I break through the confidential 
duties of my profession, might relate tales that 
would surprise and amaze you. Few persons 
see or hear so much as the surgeon — his lips, 
however, are sealed." 

'* You mean, I presume," said Captain 
Sandys, " that the medical man's office is, to 
some extent, as sacred as that of the clergy- 
man's?" 

"I do," replied Garside, "but his oppor- 
tunities of observing human nature are much 
greater. He sees life under all its phases, and 
visits when he is the least expected, therefore 
views matters more closely. However, I am 
losing sight of the object of our meeting. 
What time do you propose taking possession of 
the Hall ?" 

" About an hour after twilight sets in," re- 
plied Sandys, "our movements will be less 
H 3 
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noted, and the people of the village are usu- 
ally then housed." 

'^ IIow many men shall you place within the 
Hall ? Sir Gerard is near, if not upon the 
spot, and the Parliamentary forces are not far 
distant. Tou had better be well prepared," 
said Garside. 

*' Fear not," replied Sandys, smiling, " were 
the soldiers under the discipline and leadership 
of the great man, so recently dead, we should 
have to look about us, but his mantle has 
fallen upon a poor substitute, and the officers 
themselves are at logger-heads. I should say 
about fifty, m ith Rooke, Walton, and myself, 
in command of them. We could stand a good 
assault, and should have speedy help, if it be- 
came necessary." 

'' What shall you do with Master Snuffle ?" 
asked Garside. 

** Keep him under guard, or it might be as 
well to leave him to his own reflections. They, 
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no doubt, will be agreeable enough, when he 
finds himself enthralled." 

"Have an eye upon him," said Garside, 
"and, on no account, let him glide through 
your fingers. He is slippery as an eel, and 
requires to be carefully handled. He is in the 
net, and I would not have one of the meshes 
broken. If Chalfont be there, he must be 
specially guarded ; by day and night have 
them watched." 

" I am obliged to you for your caution," re- 
plied Captain Sandys, " and will take your ad- 
vice in the matter. Not a movement shall be 
made by either, without the companionship of 
a soldier, well instructed how to deal with 
them." 

" I shall be prepared to lead you to the best 
and safest mode of getting within. It is 
known to Andrew Melvil, and I have been 
well instructed in the secret of the passage, 
and can ensure success. When safely made, 
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but a weak intellect, and wants the decision 
of his wonderful parent." 

** I hear as much," replied Sandys ; " and 
that there is a possibility of King Charles 
once more making head. Should our General 
be of that mind, the thing is all but settled. 
The army he commands is well disciplined ; 
and nothing the Parliament could, under pre- 
sent circumstances, bring against it, would 
stand before his power. But, as I said just 
now, it is all a mystery how the affair may 
proceed ; and all m e have to do, is to obey 
orders from our superior officers." 

*'Just so," said Garside ; "and the issue 
must be left to the hand of time. Eoundhead 
and Cavalier must give place to his unerring 
march — onward — onward — no retrograde 
movement there ! Time, Captain Sandys, will 
unriddle the mystery, be it ever so powerful." 

"Words such as these, sir, cannot be 
controverted — the old man's step is martial 



THE COLBSIREAMS. 153 

enough, and the word retreat unknown 
in his vocabulary. I must, however, bid you 
good morning — all shall be noted as you have 
directed, and the rest must be left for me, and 
those under my command, to carry out. Once 
more, good morning," 

Upon this, Captain Sandys rose from his 
chair, and shaking the worthy surgec n heartily 
by the hand, left the room, and made his way, 
as speedily as he could, towards the camp. 
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CHAPTEE VIII. 



TUu$ — Mj grief was at the height, before thou camSt, 
And now, like Nilus, it disdaineth bounds. 

Titus Andronieus* 



Of all the terrible calamities which have con- 
vulsed society for ages, and which, even at 
the present time, hold forth no very agreeable 
prospect, religious animosities have been the 
most terrible ! Instead of healing or smooth- 
ing down the anxieties of life, and thus ren- 
dering them less onerous, they appear to have 
made man an enemy to his fellow man, simply, 
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because, in some doctrinal points, he may 
differ from him, not on scriptural so much, as 
upon dominant priestly grounds. The fair and 
lovely prospect Christianity holds forth, to all 
who beliere in the truthful words, has been 
blasted by these furious passions ; leading on 
to slaughter and cruelty those who use them 
for worldly purposes ; for assuredly such pur- 
poses are worldly, the basement of them sin, 
and the apex of the blood-stained pyramid, 
ambition. Ambition ! a few brief years, and 
the mightiest of created beings, sinks to a level 
with the meanest peasant of the soil. 

Although Garside fancied that the opinions 
and teachings of the Boman Catholic Church 
were erroneous, and that they confounded the 
beautiful simplicity of Scripture, yet he had no 
quarrel with Melvil ; neither did the latter, 
differing as he did from the good surgeon, look 
upon him otherwise than as a brother in the 
spirit. Well would it be, could all men en- 
deavour to imitate the example of these 
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worthy friends. How many evil passions, 
and eyil deeds, and evil thoughts would be 
cancelled, by pursuing so gentle and so 
Christian a path. Alas ! such aspirations may 
be sent forth ; but many a long day has to 
come, before hopes so bright, and so blessed, 
can be realised. The hour however is promised, 
and must appear ! 

The morning for the performance of the 
duties towards Alice had arrived — it was a 
bright and lovely one, though the previous 
night had .been stormy. The spring flowers 
were sweet on the breeze, but the weight of 
the rain- drops on their petals made them droop 
their heads, as if in sorrow for the still fair 
creature, now about to be consigned to her last 
earthly resting-place, Melvil, as he met Gar- 
side, grasped his hand affectionately, and a 
faint smile lit up his face, which was pale — 
deadly pale. 

It was an effort, and a strong one, of a 
j>owerful mind over a broken spirit, for the. 
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acute perception of the surgeon observed 
enough in the painful exertion (for it evidently 
was so) to convince him, that his friend felt the 
heavy loss most poignantly. 

" You see," said Melvil, *'I am prepared." 
(These words to Garside seemed ominous) — 
" I have made up my mind to perform this 
duty, as I said I should, and hope to bear my- 
self as a Christian man." 

" 1 fear," replied Garside, evidently moved 
by the simple words, ^^ that you are making a 
great effort, and I think it is more than you 
can endure. Be advised by me, and trust to 
my good offices in this matter. You have ar- 
ranged that I should be one of the mourners, 
and you will have none more sincere." 

'^ I know it — yes, I know it well, dear 
friend," exclaimed Melvil, with a broken and dis- 
tressed utterance ; *' but I am the only one left of 
the race, and cannot omit paying the last, but, 
I confess, distressing duty. Oh I my child — 
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my child — my Alice — my lost, murdered 
AUoeP' 

Here was a check indeed— he could say no 
more. A burst of tearful agony overwhelmed 
the once powerful intellect, and the parent's 
heart was borne away in a tumult of grief, as 
he fell sobbing on Gkurside's shoulder. This 
was just what the surgeon had anticipated, and 

perplexed him much. Nature, however, will 
have vent in its agony, and it is sometimes 
fortunate that the flood-gates of the heart are 
opened, or the mental shock would be serious. 
By a powerful exertion of the will, Melvil 
mastered his emotion, and said, in slow but 
distinct words — 

'^ I fancied 1 had more manhood, Gbrside, 
but nature was too potent, and the stoic yielded 
to the man." 

"We are too proud of our strength," re- 
plied the surgeon, "and are compelled to 
yield to the force of circumstances. Pent up 
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sorrow is best assuaged by tears, and the relief 
on such occasions I know to be great." 

He was about to say more, but observing 
preparations made for the funeral procession to 
moye, he again grasped his friend's hand, and 
the pressure was affectionately returned. Both 
then passed from the cottage, and immediately 
jcaned in one of the most melancholy and pain- 
ful duties human nature has to fulfil. The 
mourners were few, but they were true ones, 
Melyil was supported by Garside, and the male 
and female servants followed at a respectful 
distance. As the funeral passed towards the 
Uttle chapel in the valley, many had gathered 
themselves together to witness the ceremony, 
and there was an air of sadness and respect, 
for the living and the dead, which Garside 
observed Mrith sincere gratification. Spring 
flowers were cast along the path, close to the 
Chapel porch, and though the ceremony was a 
sad one, the sun shone brightly in the heavens. 
The morning was (as it has been said) a 
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fair one, and as the day- streaks peeped above 
the hills, a flood of radiance fell upon the grave, 
as the coffin reached it, lighting up the silent 
receptacle for the departed, with a soft and 
mellow tint. The solemn tolling of the bell — 
the measured footsteps of the mourners, and 
the hallowed words to welcome the departed 
spirit into another and a better world — all were 
impressive I 

Gbrside found Melvil tremble under his 
support, as the coffin was lowered into the 
grave, and felt his arm \ivithdrawn, that he 
might cross them on his breast, and gaze his 
last upon the shrine containing his relic. Oh ! 
how pale he looked — how suddenly ghastly 
were his features — how fixedly did his eye 
glance towards the earth, as it fell in hollow 
beating upon the coffin ! Melvil staggered — 
uttered a deep sigh, and, without a word, fell 
forward beside the grave of his lost one — dead ! 
stone dead ! 

Garside stepped forward as he fell, but his 
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grasp was a vain one, and he knew well enough 
that MelviPs heart was rent in twain. He had 
long suffered, and this last effort was more than 
he could endure. The termination was a sad 
one, but it was not unexpected by the surgeon. 
It would be no agreeable task to dwell longer 
upon a melancholy subject; and we would 
merely say, that within a few days the be- 
reaved parent was placed beside his murdered 
child. The stone tablet over the grave, had 
the cross on the top, and the well-known words, 
^^ Requiescat in pace ^^^ cut upon it I 

Scarcely had the sad catastrophe closed, 
when the sound of military music was heard — 
the drums beat, and the fifes sent forth their 
shrill but lively sounds over the morning 
breeze, and a body of the Coldstream Guards 
oould be seen, emerging from a hollow in the 
road, and gradually ascending the hill. It was 
a medley this, of life and death ; for human 
nature is strangely moulded together, but 
for purposes known only to the Great 



162 THB COLDSTBEAHa 

Being who has created it. All the persons 
who had assembled to witness the ceremony 
passed to their several homes, and the soldiers 
only occupied the scene, as they marched 
steadily and merrily onward to the day's 
routine of duties. 
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CHAPTEE IX. 



1 Lord. — He hath out-villain'd villany so far, that the 

rarity redeems him. 

AlVi Well that End i Well. 

Act 4. Scene 3. 

JRiehard* — Is there a murderer here 1 No ; — yes ; — I 

am« 

Richard III* 
Act 5, Scene 3. 



Gabside returned to his cottage with a heavy 
heart, and found Agnes about to prepare for 
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her journey to the Hall. She knew, as did his 
sister, the painful task he had just undergone; 
but their sorrow was great indeed, when they 
beheld his distressed features, and heard how 
sad had been the termination of Melvil's 
existence. The story was told in a few 
hurried words, for the surgeon's heart was too 
full to enter minutely into details such as 
would satisfy the curiosity of his sister; for 
Miss Garside possessed this peculiar faculty, so 
common to the sex, and we hope we may not 
offend any of our fair readers in stating thus 
much. 

The day passed away heavily enough, and 
the shades of eyening began to draw in; 
but every preparation had been made for her 
short journey. Nurse Farkes was full of bustle, 
and came fussily into the room, saying the 
soldiers had arrived, and all was in readiness. 
Here Garside entered with Captain Sandys, 
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whose respectful salute was gracefully acknow- 
ledged by Miss Monkton. 

" I am pleased to hear you have managed 
80 well," said Garside, '* and that you have 
obtained possession of Monkton Hall without 
any bloodshed." 

Here the features of his deceased friend 
seemed almost before him, and a tear dimmed 
his eye, when he remembered his kind and 
thoughtful advice. 

" The instructions I received were so plain," 
said Captain Sandys, ^' that I could scarcely 
fail, and as we had no enemies to contend with, 
our achievement was not a very difl&cult 
one." 

" Did you secure Master Snuffle ?" asked 
Oarside eagerly. 

** I am sorry to say," replied Sandys, " that 
I did not. He was away from the Hall, and 
we only found the domestics there, left in 
charge." 

^^Then he had some suspicion of the in- 
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tended visit depend upon it I am sorry to 
hear this, for I much fear the place may be 
assailed and recovered." 

" By whom ?" asked Captain Sandys quietly. 

" Why, Snui&e will send to the Musqueteers 
and Sir Gerard Monkton will scarcely submit 
to the holding. You will havo a hornet's nest 
about your ears, Captain Sandys." 

" Possibly !" replied the oflScer, " but Sir 
Gerard may have a warmer reception than he 
anticipates. It will be no easy matter to 
dislodge the Coldstreams, when they hold 
possession by the order of their commanding 
officer !" 

**No, no," exclaimed Lieutenant Booke, 
who had just entered the room. " If we have 
hold, it will be a tight one, and I already 
begin to sniflf the odour of the Burgundy — I 
can almost smack it on the lip." 

This he spoke quickly, but observing Miss 
Monkton and Miss Garside, he removed his hat, 
and made a profound bow. 
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" Another thing I would say," said Captain 
Sandys, ^' that all these probabilites are cared 
for, and a sufficient force will be at hand to 
make the struggle a short one. The old soldiers 
have been almost broken up, and the new 
levies are but raw, and totally unable to con- 
tend against our disciplined force. The Mus- 
queteers are not what the Musqueteers 

" I have heard as much,^' replied Garside, 
" I presume the pith and sinew failed when 
Old Noll 'expired. I always admired the 
genius and strength of intellect of that great 
man ; for great he undoubtedly was." 

" I have served under him," said Sandys, 
^^and knew his wonderful military talents. 
Dunbar alone proved his powerful mind. It 
was no common eye, that could so soon detect 
an enemy's mistake. Leslie was pounced upon, 
as the eagle pounces upon the lamb, and his 
army utterly routed !" 

This was spoken with animation, as if the 
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young and gallant soldier's spirit warmed, when 
he mentioned the fight of Dunbar, and that he 
felt keenly all he had said, of a very masterly 
victory. He, however, thought the subject 
was not so interesting to the ladies ; but here 
he was mistaken. Wilfred was a soldier, and 
Agnes found the blood mount to her face, as 
she heard the warm and truthful, but spirit- 
stirring mention of that crowning battle (as it 
was thought) and which entirely scattered 
the Scottish host 1 Captain Sandys observed 
the tinge upon the cheek, and was relieved 
somewhat, as he fancied he might have over- 
shot the bounds of propriety, in talking of 
matters, in which ladies had generally little 
interest. Lieutenant Eooke during the con- 
versation had been looking from the window 
upon the surrounding country, and observed 
the sun gradually sinking beneath the hills, 
and the moon sluggishly peeping forth from 
its bed, to light up the landscape. He turned 
round, and said — 
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^^ The esoort waits your commands, Captain 
Sandys, and should the ladies be ready, 
it might be as well to move towards the 
Hall." 

" Aye," replied Sandys smiling. ** The 
Burgundy assails your nostrils in imagination 
Booke, I suppose, and you are anxious to come 
to close cellarage quarters ?" 

" It would be jolly. Captain Sandys," replied 
the lieutenant, ** very jolly indeed, but I 
should be sorry to hasten the departure of Miss 
Monkton, if she be not prepared." 

** Do not trouble on that score," said Gar- 
side turning towards Agnes, taking her 
hand, and requesting her to put on his sister's 
riding habit; as he had prepared his own 
night pony, which was remarkably quiet and 
foot firm, and well adapted lor a lady's tra- 
velling. 

Agnes went up stairs with Miss Garside, and 
soon was equipped, when accompanied by the 
surgeon and the officers, she passed along the 
VOL. in. I 
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grayel walk leading towards the gate, and 
assisted by Oarside mounted the pony, and 
escorted by a captain's company of the Cold- 
streams, moved at a foot pace towards the 
Hall. 

There was scarcely a breath of air stirring, 
and nature appeared almost as tranquil as an 
infant slumbering. Captain Sandys walked on 
one side of Agnes and Garside on the other, 
while Eooke and Brangman had charge of the 
soldiers, who steadily marched with measured 
tread, and with their port-fires ready for 
instant use, should their muskets be needed. 
Here and there a star twinkled brightly in 
the Heavens, and the moon, which was in its 
first quarter, threw out sufficient light to 
render the road clearly to be seen. As the 
party passed a defile leading by a near route 
to the Hall, some light movement in the copse 
could have been heard, had not the soldier's 
heavy foot- fall rendered the noise so trivial ; 
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and a listener amidst the path- way standing 
alone, would have caught some sound of voices 
and the following might have been to some 
extent noted. 

" Shall I fire ?" 

**Not for your life — the stream of light 
issuing from our hiding place would betray us, 
and a volley thrown here to a surety. Are 
you mad ?" 

" No — savage ! I could hit my mark to 
a nicety would you let me, but no matter — 
another time I may not be prevented." 

'^ Hush ! one word above a wbispar, and you 
make our bodies a target for the soldiers. 
Watch carefully and silently, or we shall be 
discovered." 

A low growl like the angry but choked effort 
of some chained bear was slightly heard, and 
Captain Sandys immediately stopped and ex- 
claimed — 

^' Hilloa 1 who goes there ? Lieutenant 
I 3 
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Rooke, stand upon your guard — I am sure I 
heard some noise to the right here, close upon 
us." 

" So did I," said Garside, " but it was a 
sound scarcely human." 

" Halt !" said Sandys — " now Booke — let 
the soldiers in the foremost rank stand forward, 
and fire into the hedge to the right — should 
there be any one hiding, they will not be so 
hardy another time. If not, a bullet or two 
will not damage the copse." 

The lieutenant's voice was heard. 

*' Make ready, present, fire I" and half-a- 
dozen shots were sent into the hedge, but 
without eliciting any response or sound, as if 
any body was hurt. The soldiers by command 
of Captain Sandys again loaded their muskets, 
and a silence of a few moments ensued, 
which was broken alone by Garside, who 
said — 

^'I think, we may have been mistaken, 
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Captain Sandys, for had any one been con- 
cealed, they must have received the shots in 
their bodies." 

'^ I am not so sure of that," replied the 
officer. ^^ My ear is quick and I am positive 
I was not mistaken — However — March !" 

When the soldiers again stepped forward at 
a steady pace towards the Hall, which was 
reached in about a quarter of an hour. 

The troops had scarcely passed out of sight, 
when a rustling was heard amidst the shrub- 
bery ; and as the moon shed but a feeble light, 
it merely discovered a man rising from the 
ground, and another starting up close beside 
him. They were both armed, and their dis- 
course will shew who they were — 

" We have had a lucky escape, Will, and 
had I not dragged you to Mother Earth when 
the word was given to fire, you would have 
been riddled by the musquetry. One ball 
just scratched the top of my coat sleeve, and I 
can only be thankful it is no worse." 
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^^gh !" responded Will shaking himself as 
a dog would do who had jost emerged from 
the water. ^^ Had you not checked my hand 
that dainty damsel would hare been food for 
the worms — I covered the body with the 
muzzle of my fusee and I neyer miss my mark : 
— You have spoilt a good aim, that's all.'' 

" A good aim, indeed — why, a wilder attack 
could not have been attempted, unless by some 
moon-struck person. What object had you 
to attain ?" 

"Object," replied Will taking off his cap 
and scratching his head. ** Object eh ! Why 
— why, I wanted to shoot some one, and the 
damsel was the best mark — Oh ! how I hate 
to be baulked !" 

The ferocity and coolness of this remark 
made even the Musqueteer start, for villain 
as he was, he had ever a point to gain and 
his motives were always mercenary. Here, 
however, was a fellow ready to shoot any one, 
as if for sport and without the slightest ad- 
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yantage to be gained. Bernard looked hard at 
Will, who said as he returned the glance — 

" Why how you stare — one would suppose 
I was like some wild beast, for you look 
frightened.'^ 

"Frightened eh?'' said Bernard, "not 
exactly frightened this time, Will, but I was 
thinking that you are without exception one 
of the most cold blooded fellows I ever heard 
•peak." 

" Ha I do you mean it !" said Will as 
be raised his fusee to strike at Bernard, 
but who seized his arm as if in a vice ; 
for the muscular power of the Musqueteer was 
vast, and Will felt the gripe, as if it had been 
the hand of some giant, and he but a child 
within it. He winced and grinned a ghastly 
smile as the grasp upon his arm was re- 
tained, and this being observed by Bernard, 
as the light was more distinct, and that 
he had cowed his companion by his great 
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strength^ be loosened his grip, somewhat, 
he said — 

" Come, come, Will, a word asd a blow with 
others, but not with me. Why, I could brain 
you as easily, as I could crush a mouse beneath 
my foot ! No more of this foolery, or it may 
be the worse for you." 

'' You shouldn't touch a fellow's tender 
feelings then,'" replied Dismal Will, with a 
voice not unlike some dull sound emanating 
from a cavern, and the idea so tickled the Mus- 
queteer, that he was only prevented laughing 
outright, by the fear of being overheard by the 
soldiers, and thus betraying himself. 

''Tender feelings indeed !" said Bernard; 
'' why I should expect to find them just as 
soon, in a shark or an alligator.'' 

" D'ye think I havn't any feeling at all 
then?" asked Will, rubbing his arm. 

" No," replied the Musqueteer, " unless it 
be to have your knife at another's throat. 
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that you might spoil the contents of the 
pocket.'^ 

" Come, that's good^ very good — you are a 
nice man to talk in this way — wolf growling 
against wolf, to see who has the shal^est teeth. 
It^s the best joke I have heard for many a day^ 
Tou're a babe of innocence, and mercy, and 
never murdered any one^ I dare say, did 
you ?'^ 

m 

This was said in a growling tone, as if 
spoken bitterly within the teeth, and the irony 
was felt by the Musqueteer. However, his 
object was to have the help of Dismal Will, 
and by no means to provoke him, and had he 
the slightest idea he would have played falsely^ 
he might have stabbed him at once, had he 
thought it beneficial to his interests. So much 
for his tender and merciful disposition, and at 
his being, as he pretended, shocked at his 
comrade's bold face scoundrelism. He merely 
laughed slightly, saying — 

^^ I am glad you think it a joke. Will ; but 
I 5 
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neyer mind — come, let us on to meet our 
comrades, and then for the ransack of the Hall. 
Come, come.'' 

*' Ha !" replied Dismal Will, with a fiend- 
like look*-** The Hall — ah ! the ransacking 
and pillage, and whatever else may come within 
grasp. I'm your man — go on — I follow. Ha ! 
ha I ha !" he continued, chuckling inwardly, 
as he grasped the hilt of his dagger. ^' What 
a chance — lead on !" 

Bernard heard the guttural laugh, and was 
pleased at it. Grimstone was no more — he 
had been too tender-hearted, but Dismal Will 
had no compunctious visitings, and was ready 
for a scheme of violence or plunder, and might 
be used in any way the Musqueteer wished. 

Our readers may say we have drawn too 
monstrously upon the imagination to tashion 
such villains as those before them. There 
are various classes of society, and there 
are various classes of viLaint — for instance 
—John Chalfont, the highly-talented^ one^ 
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acute in perception, and with a mind, bad 
its aspirations been lofty and honourable, fit 
for any achievement. Ephraim Snuffle or 
Pablo, the crafty, astute, but worldly scoundrel. 
Bernard, the Musqueteer, the mercenary and 
cruel, but bullying villain. Grimstone, tlie 
villain, from bad society, but with compunc- 
tious visitings, and last. Dismal Will, the 
brutal ruffian, who had no object in view but 
such as some hungry tiger or wolf might have, 
from a very thirst of blood ! Chalfont, at the 
apex, Dismal Will at the base, but the first 
many degrees more dangerous than the last, 
for " when rich villains have need of poor 
ones, poor ones may make what price they 
may." 
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CHAPTEE X. 



Clarence — Erroneous yassal ! the great King of kings^ 1 
Hath in the table of his law commanded 
That thoa shalt do no murder ; wilt thoa then 
Spurn at His edict, and fulfil a man's ? 

Ridiard III. 
Act ly Scene 4. 



If our readers remember the description of an 
avenue in our first volume, we shall have no 
occasion to recall it to mind, but if not, we 
must state that it was formed of old yew-trees, 
and the boughs mooting above, made a kind of 
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arch, and as there were yery many trees, 
so were there many arches, forming a kind 
of gothic aisle, such as we see in cathe- 
drals. 

This, however, was nature's handy work, 
and was part of the domain of Monkton HalL 
Walking slowly up and down this shaded 
spot, through which the moonbeams slanted, 
lacing the ground with a silvery kind of fret- 
work, were two persons, and they appeared to 
be engaged in conversation — indeed, so deeply, 
as not to notice two other persons who dogged 
their footsteps, but who carefully kept behind 
shelter, moving from tree to tree, so that they 
could catch the words of the speakers, and not 
bo themselves observed. 

*^ When do you expect Sir Gterard to 
return ?'' said one of the speakers, and whose 
voice was that of Chalfont. ^^ This movement 
at the Hall is so awkward, and may retard, if 
not foil our plans." ^ 
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^ Vrhjy^ replied the other peraon, ^^ I oan- 
not qpeak decidedly^ bat he int^aded to return 
to-night, thoagh the journey he was about to 
take, was a lengthened one, and would occupy 
much time. I confess tiiis possession of the 
HaU is an ugly business.'' 

^' Ugly enough," said Chalfont, '* and ren- 
dering our capture of Miss Monkton very 
difficult She is to sleep, I hear, in the south 
wing, and close to the study, where we usually 
meet. I should wish to haTO her entrapped, 
before Sir Gterard's reium. That would be an 
achievement worthy notice, and we could 
then set off to Saint Omer together. You 
could have sworn I was Sir Gerard, and then, 
marrying the lady, all her property might 
have been divided, and in some distant land, 
we should have defied pursuit or rescue.'' 

"But the Order, the Church, and the Spoil?" 
said Pablo, for it was he. 

** How could it be managed ?" 
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Chalfont here turned upon the other sharply, 
and as the moonheams fell on his face, a smile 
of devilish meaning could be observed lurking 
there, and he laughed to himself, as he re- 
plied — 

" The Order y and the Church, and the Spoil, 
eh ? You wish to know how I could extricate 
myself from such a difficulty ? Shall I tell 
you ?" 

" I confess I should like to know your plans 
more distinctly stated," said Pablo. 

" You would ?" 

" I should/' 

" You shall have them then at ouce. Listen, 
and be not shocked. I spit upon the Order, 
and the Church, and wash my hands of both 
— ^Why not?" said Chalfont, as he observed 
the look of amaz3ment and incredulity in the 
countenance of the other. 

"What objects have they stronger than 
mine — they have ambitious hopes, and my 
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aspirations are as high as theirs — ^they want the 
money possessed by Miss Monkton — so do yon 
— so do I — we shall have her first in onr pos- 
session, and should be fools indeed, to render her 
up to any other authority than our own. You 
have arranged that she should be mine, and 
that I am to be the representative under dis- 
guise of Sir Gerard Monkton, and the share of 
the spoil is to be divided." 

^^ Under condition such as you mention, I 
did, but I forgot that Sir Gerard bad seen the 
Prior Ansel mo, and is known to him, so that 
you would be betrayed." 

^^ Do you think so ? No, no, not quite so 
easily entrapped as you suppose. Sir Gerard 
never beheld Anselmo !" 

" You amaze mo !" exclaimed Pablo. 

" I dare say I do," replied Chalfont, " but 
it is nevertheless true." 

" How came he with the letter from him, so 
direct ?" asked Pablo. 



X 
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" You shall hear," replied the other, with the 
most consummate self-posaession. ^* I have long 
been maturing my plans to advantage us both, 
and heard of his intended visit, from a trusty 
fiiend close upon the spot. Anselmo was 
absent, and he was personated by the man I 
mention, and it was done by a present of ready 
money, and a promise of more, upon our plans 
.being realized. The letter read by Sir Gerard, 
to us, was a forgery !" 

" What I" exclaimed Pablo, perfectly thun- 
<lerstruck at being so outwitted, *^ a forgery — 
how say you, and by whom ?" 

** It matters not — ^you need not be so 
shocked, brother," said Chalfont, while a 
demon's glance quickly passed athwart his face. 
" Forgery is no new things is it .^" 

Pablo shrunk within himself as he heard 
this asked, and felt that he was in the pre- 
sence of a master mind. 

" Why no," he replied, stammering in his 
speech. " It appears not — but " 
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the Proprietor of Monkton Hall, and the deyil- 
ifih plan of Chalfont chimed in admirably. 

The coolness, the self-possession, and self- 
confident manner in which all this was men- 
tioned, so astounded him, that he could make 
no reply, and Chalfont walked quietly on, to 
let him, as he thought, consider for a while, 
what he said. In a few minutes, howerer, 
(for time he felt was precious), he went on 
with his observations. 

''Miss Monkton sleeps, to-night, at the 
Hall — open assault would be yain, but we 
might reach her room, through the panel whioh 
opens from the apartment, and which I used 
often, when we consulted together. Yuu know 
where I mean ?" 

'^ I do," replied the other, *^ the difficulty 
will be great to reach it, for no doubt every 
avenue is guarded, though all the secret passes 
are known to me well." 

^^ I am aware of it," replied Chalfont, ^^ and 
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it is my intention, with your aid, to carry her 
off this night, when she sleeps. I shall pre- 
vent her making any cry for help, by covering 
her face with the cloak I have now on, and have 
means close at hand, to convey her from hence 
at once. We shall be far from this spot be- 
fore the day breaks, and may defy pursuit, as 
a vessel sails soon for the French coast, 
where she must be carried. What say you, 
Pablo, we shall have no other chance ?" 

" The plan is a bold one," replied Pablo, " a 
very bold one. I am afraid the soldiers may 
hear the noise and entrap us." 

" Coward !' exclaimed Chalfont, " why you 
would start 'at your own shadow. We shall 
not be near enough for them to hear us, and 
failure is almost impossible." 

" I am scarcely prepared for this sudden ab- 
duction," said Pablo, " but I do not wish to 
mar your intentions. I have secured all I 
have in ready money, close within my vest, 
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and have nothing to leave behind worthy 
notice, I am half inclined to assent — but — " 

" Curse your conjunctions," said Chalfont| 
muttering between his teeth, " you will spoil 
all our plans by indecision. Am I to reckon 
on jour help 1" 

Here Pablo stopped awhile, and seemed 
hardly to know what to do — he had little hope 
now of advancement, and the prospect of half 
Miss Monkton's fortune, was a bait admirably 
thrown out by Chalfont ; but which he never 
intended should pass into Pablo's clutch, 
though he adroitly lured him on with such a 
hope, in perspective. At last he replied — 

" Well — I am with you in this business — 
but Sir Gerard — he may return and spoil all 
our plans." 

'^ He may, certainly," said Chalfont, " but 
he will pass along the narrow path leading to 
the Hall, from the stables, and where he will 
leave his horse. He shall be stopped and 
silenced !" 
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" How, and by whom ?" asked Pablo. 

Chalfont put his hand into his vest and drew 
forth a poniard, and which, gleaming in the 
askance light, was seen by the other. 

" With this — ^it makes no noise — has a point 
sharp and swift to arrest any forward steps, 
unless it be a stumble on the cold earth." 

"I see," replied Pablo, while a shudder 
passed over his frame, for he was a coward, 
though cruel and remorseless, when any other 
hand than his own, could perform a deed of 
darkness. ^^I thought I heard some steps 
near, didn't you ?" 

" No," replied Chalfont, " it is your heart 
knooking against your ribs, and sounding 
through your brain. Come, are you ready ? 
The night advances, and the moon will soon 
find its resting place." 

" Besting place," thought Pablo, " and so 
will Sir Gerard Monkton, if the attempt at slay- 
ing him succeeded." 

He said no more, but slowly followed Chal- 
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font towards the secret entrance, he knew so 
well, would lead them within the Hall, and 
from thence, to Miss Monkton's bed- chamber. 

The sound of their footsteps had quite ceased, 
when the persons who had so cunningly en- 
sconced themselves, stepped from their hiding- 
places — the first saying — 

'* Come, Will, I think after what we have 
heard, we are indeed babes of innocence. 
Why, Chalfont beats us both, hollow." 

"Ahl" replied Will, *^he does — did you 
hear what his companion said ?" 

" Not exactly ?" 

^^ Ha ! ha I more spoil — he has alt 
his money in his vest. He shall have a 
cold bed for his night's rest, and his pro- 
perty shall change hands. Wolf shall set at 
wolf !" 

*^ Nobody will miss him," replied Bernard. 
^^He may be caught in his own gin. We 
must follow close, or we may lose them. 
Where are our comrades ?" 
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" Near at hand,'' replied Will, " hungry and 
eager to ransack the Hall. How my heart 
beats for the time to come ! Tt seems so 
long." 

"Tou are in a precious hurry, I think," 
said Bernard. " We must move cautiously, or 
may fail in our object." 

'*Ah ! that's always your way — how you 
check a fellow's amxiety ! I suppose it was 
this cursed caution, that made you fail so 
often in your attempts to succeed, and helped 
Grimstone to get a bullet through his carcase. 
I hate such slow movements, when the chances 
are so good, and so close." 

" Why, you are an incarnate fiend !" ex- 
claimed the Musqueteer, ^^ and like a leashed 
blood-hound, eager for the trail — can't you be 
.quiet a short time, and you shall then be un- 
muzzled ? They must have some start, for the 
wind is still, and if we move too close upon 
them^ may be heard. Come, I have them in 
sight, see to your companions, and bring them 

YOL. m. K 
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quietl; up towards the HalL The moon will 
soon haye her night cap on, and we can then 
keep under shelter of darkness." 

"^ill made no reply, but uttered a short, 
savage growl, and went to the covert, where 
his companions vrere fixed, to perform Ber- 
nard's bidding. 

The moon was indeed sinking to an early 
rest, and darkness creeping Over the earth; 
but Bernard would have been more satisfied 
had the wind risen a little, as the planet set- 
tled in the horizon. It was not so, however, 
and the tranquillity of night was broken alone 
by the unhallowed footsteps of men, whose evil 
minds and thoughts were bent on wicked deeds, 
which the clear light of heaven appeared dis- 
pleased to witness. 

As Chalfont and Pablo wend their way 
towards the secret entrance mentioned, we 
shall introduce to our readers a handsome 
young officer of the Coldstream Guards, in full 
imiform, and with the left arm in a sling. He 
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had just closed the wioket gate of Garside's 
cottage, and was walking gently towards 
Monkton HalL His features were well marked, 
but most decidedly handsome — his complexion 
fair^ but somewhat pale ; and though a smile 
passed orer the face as he left the worthy 
surgeon's grounds, yet there was a pensive 
and melancholy tinge upon the countenance, as 
it passed away, shewing that some inward 
sorrow was working within. A variety of 
thoughts swept through the brain, as the 
young officer walked onward, and thus they 
pursued their course through that wondrous 
organ. 

" The death of Melvil may prevent the com- 
plete knowledge as to my family and future 
fortune, or at any rate, postpone it for some 
time to come. His loss is to me, at this mo- 
ment, most unfortunate. Alas ! why should I 
repine ? It is the will of a higher Power than 
man's, and all things are wisely ordained. 
Dear friend as he was, and whose memory will 
K 2 
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ever be hallowed, how sorrowM was the termi- 
nation of so excellent an existence ! Well, 
well, his only hope was taken from him, and 
both are removed to a brighter and more tran- 
quil home ! 'Twas he who recommended the 
removal of Agnes to the Hall, no doubt ad- 
visedly, and with his usual forethought; but 
why, I can scarcely fathom. Sir Gerard 
Monkton is away, and his fortimes have fiedlen 
materially since the Protector's death, and our 
regiment being so near at hand, and the army 
not far distant, would frustrate entirely any 
violent measures he might use, even were he 
here. Certainly, the Musqueteers are not far 
away ; but it would be hazardous for them to 
make any forward move, under the present 
state of parties. The attempt to carry off 
Agnes was a daring one, and must have been 
contrived by some person behind the scenes, 
and others were made the instruments of some 
more intelligent and skilful manoBuvrers. That 
it failed as it did, was a lucky chance, and his 
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hearty at the bare imagination, bounded within 
his bosom ; for he felt he had been the means 
of resomng his beloved one from the hands of 
ruffians. His ideas then wandered into another 
channel. He thought of Garside, the kind, 
the excellent friend, both of Melvil and himself, 
and who had imparted just enough of his history, 
to make his curiosity stronger, to know the 
whole. This had, for a while, been prohibited 
by Melvil, but whose death might probably 
unbind the surgeon's tongue, and help to 
unriddle the mystery of his birth. That it 
might do so, he most fervently hoped, but when? 
Ah ! that was the question so hard to solve. 
He expected shortly to be en route for the 
metropolis, and what might happen then, he 
knew not. All was barren in the political 
world, though he felt sure Charles the Second 
would ere long mount the English throne, 
and Bichard Cromwell fall away into the 
insignificance^ from which he had barely 
emerged." 
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Daylight had gradually faded away as he 
pursued his walk, and he was surprised that, 
moving slowly, he had advanced so close to 
the Hall. Twilight was merging into night, 
and the moon, in its first quarter, was peeping 
over the distant hill crowning the eminence he 
was just ascending ; ^ hich, by a foot- way 
to the right, led towards the Hall. The idol 
of his heart was there — she was removed from 
the modest cottage of the surgeon to a prouder 
and more pretending asylum ; his heart beat 
more powerfully, his step became more firm 
and elastic, as he came near his destination. 
Just beneath the hill, in a hollow, the Cold- 
streams were encamped, and he heard the 
sentries changing for the night. The fires 
were burning here and there, and the whole 
scene was picturesque; for Monkton Hall 
stood on the top of the height, and being par- 
tially lit up, had a lively and encouraging 
appearance. The officer had now reached the 
path more immediately leading towards the 
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garden entrance, which, through a thick 
shrubbery, took any person advancing, to the 
house, by the stable route, and saved a pedes- 
trian, who knew the way, a more lengthened 
walk. The evening was particularly still, for 
a leaf-fall almost could be heard, and the rush- 
ing waters of Lowdore sounded in the distance, 
as thev dashed down the rocks in a cascade to 
the water below. The echo was a melancholy 
one, and the officer, it may be supposed, felt 
it was so, for he sighed deeply as he checked 
his footstep, and stood awhile to listen. He 
halted close to a beech tree, against which he 
stopped, looking earnestly towards the house. 
The stabling stood to the left from where he 
had stationed himself, and a roadway, skirting 
the shrubbery, led directly towards them. He 
had not remained there long, ere he fancied he 
heard voices, close upon the spot whereon he 
stood, and listeniug, as a person would do 
under such circumstances, heard the following 
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conversation, delivered in low and measured 
tones : — 

^' Ton think he will return to night -then ?" 

" I do." 

« And by this road ?" 

^^ There is no other without making the 
circuit of more than half-a-mile, and that he 
never does/' 

" You are sure ?" 

" Quite so." 

" I tell you what Pablo— Sir Q^rard knows 
too much — be has the pass-word of our Order, 
and is a dangerous person to possess it. I 
care little it is true about the church, as I shall 
if successful with iliss Monkton leave it, 
but I should not wish the secret known. 
Hush ! I thought I heard a horse-hoof ring- 
ing over the road — Didn't you ?" 

"No," answered Pablo, "I heard nothing 
save the noise of the liowdore waters, and the 
stillness of the night makes the sound 
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more distinot. Come, shall we move on- 
ward?^' 

" Yes/' replied Chalfonty " when my object 
is aohieyed — Sir Qerard no more, and Miss 
Monkton mine, past redemption ! You say 
he must pass close upon us, and will leave his 
horse at the stable before he advances to the 
HalL He would meet with a strange recep- 
tion did he reach it, but that he shall never 
doP' 

" You surely do not intend to way -lay, and 
kill him here, do you ?" asked Pablo shud- 
dering with fright. ^^ Why the struggle might 
be heard from the house, when we most surely 
should be captured and most likely hanged 
or shot. Oh ! 'tis a mad act, Chalfont !" 

" I differ with you," said Chalfont with the 
most perfect self-possession, ^^ this is the spot, 
and struggle there will be none. He will die 
at once and without any effort, for I shall 
stab him to the heart as he passes close behind 
K 5 
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me. Do not terrify yourself op my account, 
Pablo, and be not fearful on your own." 

Pablo had been listening to every sound, and 
the dreaded one he fancied now approached, 
for a horse at a hand gallop could be plainly 
heard on the hard road leading towards the 
stables of the Hall« Oh ! how his pulse 
throbbed and his heart beat — ^how gladly 
would he have fled had not the iron gripe of 
Chalfont's hand been fixed on his shoulder, 
as he also caught the sound of the horse's hoofs. 
Pablo's teeth chattered in his jaws and he 
trembled from head to' heel. No culprit about 
to be consigned to his everlasting rest from the 
gallows-tree ever felt more real terror than 
did Pablo. The Hall clock struck the quarters 
and then the sullen boom of eight swept through 
the air, and as each vribration was heard, he 
felt as if some one had hold of his heart-strings 
and clutched the organ, as each stroke of the 
hammer fell on his ear. . A sense of impending 
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mischief to himself seemed uppermost in his 
mind, and his feelings, selfish, cowardly and 
cruel, were strongly wrought upon. Fifty Sir 
GFerards m^ht have been murdered, so that 
he had been absent from the spot whereon he 
was in a manner rooted. 

^^Harkl" said Ghalfont, '^the horse is 
checked — ^the stable is reached and he will 
soon be here — I am prepared. Sir Gerard 
Konkton, your span of life draws within a few 
brief minutes. How little does he know, 
Pablo, how near his end is. Poor fellow ! I 
should pity him, did he not stand in my path- 
way. The means, brother, aye the means — 
they justify the end I' Stand close and be 
steady. Why how you shiver !" 

And shiver indeed he did, for no ague fit 
ever shook the frame of man more completely 
than it did Pablo's, and he felt as if every sense 
and limb was paralysed. Move he could not — 
speak he had no power to do, and he remained 



^ 
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within the dutch of CShalfont, as helpless as an 
infant 

Footsteps were now heard advancing to- 
wards them, and a figure was seen emerging 
from the path which led towards where they 
were placed. During this conTcrsation, and 
which had to a great extent (owing to the 
quiet of the night) been OTcrheard by the 
officer, Pablo and Chalfont were close to the 
edge of the shrubbery ; but as the foot- fail 
neared them, they fell back within it, and thus 
enabled the Guardsman to advance nearer, 
and which he did, as they backened into 
the dark leaves, luckily unheard and un- 
seen by them. He placed his hand upon his 
sword and gently loosened it within the sheath, 
just at the moment the person was passing, 
but before he could draw it, or push forward 
to prevent the atrocious act, a sudden blow 
was heard — a short but sharp cry of agony 
next smote his ear, and the sound of a heavy 
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body falling on the earth, oonvinoed him that 
the murderer had succeeded in his object! 
In one instant the naked weapon was bared, 
and he leaped forward into the road-way 
through the hedge, and saw one on the ground 
and another in the act of rifling the pockets. 
The crash he made in passing over the fence 
aroused the murderer, and he rose to his feet 
and confronted his opponent. Seeing the 
bared weapon, and that his life was in jeopardy 
he drew a pistol from his inner garment and 
fired, but trepidation from sudden discovery, 
made the aim a false one, and before he could 
recover himself, a sword thrust made with 
vigour passed through his body. An effort — a 
faint one was made to push it away, but it was 
of little avail, for the blood gushed over the 
blade to the ground. The heart was cut iu 
twain, and without sigh or groan or further 
motion, Chalfont fell backward as dead as the 
man he had so recently murdered. He had 
little supposed how briefly his ^'life span" was 
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running, or that the sand-glmss of his exis- 
tenoe was so near I Within a moment after 
the pistol was fired, a shot was heard from the 
sentinel at the house— It was eohoed from the 
nearest soldier at the encampment. Lights 
were seen moying backwards and forwards 
quickly at the Hall and shouts and cries on all 
sides resounded. 
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CHAPTEE XI. 



MeretUio.-^ True, I talk of dreams ; 

Which are the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain phantasy ; 
Which is as then of substance as the air : 

Romeo and Juliet, 
Aot* Ist Scent, ith. 



Agkes Monetok reached the Hall safely, 
where she found nurse Parkes ready to receive 
and escort her to her sleeping apartment. 
She was glad to see the kind face again, and 
smiled upoi^ the good dame as she met her 
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and offered her hand. The old nurse kissed it 
fondlj and a deep sigh escaped^ but wherefore 
she knew not, unless it was to behold one so 
innocent and so truly beautiful in trouble. 
She felt, however, that under such protection 
she was secure, and as she went forward to 
light her young lady to her bed-room, she 
moved up the stairs more lightly than was 
her custom, and had the room-door open for 
Agnes, when she reached the top of the landing- 
place. 

"Why, nurse," said Agnes, "how agile 
you seem ; it appears as if my young blood 
circled within your frame, and I had become 
aged." 

" Ah ! dear lady, it may appear so just now; 
but I am pleased to know you are under a 
more secure roof, and that makes me blithe 
and active." 

" Do you think it more secure ?" said 
Agnes, looking around; "this appears a 
dismal room, nurse, large, and apparently long 
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Bmoe used. But for the bright fire in the 
grate^ which gives a cheerful gleam of com- 
fort, it would be dreary enough." 

^'Yes, I warrant me/' said the old lady, 
'' it would be gloomy, had I not taken care to 
hare it well aired, and made as comfortable as 
I could, under all circumstances. Be of good 
heart, dear lady, and let me take off your 
riding habit — that done, we will sit before the 
fire, and have a nice chat, that we will, and a 
little bit of warm supper, which, with a glass of 
wine, will make all right Come, dear, come, 
let me help you." 

Agnes was glad to be released from her 
riding-gear, and made no scruple in being 
helped to doff it, by the kind old dame. This 
being done, she looked about her, and scanned 
the apartment well. It was indeed, as she had 
said, a dismal-looking room, for the curtains 
were of dark-green brocade, and the bed- 
furniture also, and the top of the bed had a 
black plume of feathers for ornament, (as it 
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was intended,) but which gave it the appear^ 
anoe of a funereal bier. The oaken panelling 
also added to the gloom, and there was no 
relief, unless the white sheets turned down, 
and which were seen, the curtains being 
drawn towards the side, facing the fire. A 
sigh, deep from the inmost recesses of the 
bosom, escaped her, as she sat down, when 
Nurse Parkes exclaimed — 

" Hoity toity, what's the matter, dear ? 
What a sigh I" 

^'It was involuntary, nurse, and escaped 
me I know not why." 

"Aye, aye, indeed, I suppose so. We 
cannot help such, at times, I know, for I have 
fetched many a one years since, when in my 
youthful days, and scarcely knew for what. 
Come, dear, now look here ? We have a nice 
roasted pheasant just come in. Put it on 
the table Susan, and mind, don't spill the 
gravy — yes, yes, I see, you haven't forgotten 
the sauce too. Let me look — ah I to be sure, 
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very nicely roasted, and it smells most 
aavonry. I declare I feel qnite an appetite — 
don't you, Miss Agnes ?" 

Miss Agnes, as she was called, merely 
shook her head, though her spirit was some- 
what lightened, when she beheld the real satis- 
faction of Nurse Parkes, and the true enjoyment 
she seemed to feel, at the sight of the eatables. 
Her mind was more sensitive^ and the 
mental powers more finely organised. She 
had little desire for food, though, upon 
pressing solicitations, she took a portion of 
what was placed before her, and drank 
a glass of wine, leaving Nurse Parkes to make 
a more substantial repast, during which 
she kept talking to herself. 

** Well, I'm sure, this is very nicely cooked 
— ^very nicely cooked indeed — I could not 
have dressed it better myself — so brown and 
so relishing — and the sauce, too^— oh ! how 
nice it is — I declare some one more accus- 
tomed to such matters than poor Susan, must 
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have done this. To be sore — how stupid I 
must be — why, the cook of the regiment is now 
in the Hall, and it is his doing. Lor, lor, 
what a thing it is to be a soldier, fine dress, 
fine cooking, and light hearts." 

Agnes heard these remarks, and really was 
amused by them, as she exclaimed — 

^^ Light hearts, indeed, nurse, but heayily 
laden, at times ; though the true soldier can- 
not show it. His feelings are confined within 
his own manly bosom ; but they dwell, be as- 
sured, upon those left behind ; and the domestic 
hearth is scarcely forgotten, even amidst the 
din of battle." 

The old lady, amidst her sensual enjoyment, 
was roused by these words, and, putting down 
her knife and fork, she said — 

^^ Aye, indeed. Miss Agnes, I had forgotten 
— I remember now, how sad was the intelli- 
gence of a young man's death who fell at the 
battle of Worcester. He was to have married 
a young girl in the village, on his returo 



THX OOLDSTREAHS. 213 

from the wars, but he never did return ! The 
news of his death was communicated sud- 
denly to her, and it was serious enough. She 
turned pale as a corpse, and merely fetched one 
heavy sigh — a moment after, she staggered, 
and fell, and never spoke one word ! Had the 
matter been more gently told, she might have 
been reconciled, but it was not to be — she 
died, dear lady-yes, she died, and few hearts 
in the hamlet there were which did not feel poor 
Mary's death. She was gentle as a lamb, and 
as pretty, too, and her poor, lone father fol- 
lowed her to the grave. But never mind, 
what's done, can't be undone, and we must 
not dwell upon these matters now." 

" He who sinks, nurse," said Agnes, 
solemnly, ^^ in the ranks of his countrymen, 
and for a just cause, finds a soldier's grave. It 
is sacred to his people, and the mourner's 
tears, though they fall fast upon it, fall not 
vainly. His name is illustrious in the annals 
of his fatherland, and becomes honoured 
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amidst the roll of tame ! A noUer death oaa- 
not be." 

^' Nor one more shocking, Ifiss Agnes ; only 
t^ink of people going ont to shoot and stab 
one another, for what they call honour, not 
thinking upon the desolate home they make, 
or the distress they leare behind them. Mary 
might now have been happy, had her sweet- 
heart not gone to the wars.'' 

^^ Of that we know but little," said Agnes; 
^^ events such as these are the lot of mortal^ 
and he, who enters on a soldier's path, must per* 
form asoldier's duty, and find perhaps, asoldier's 
grave I The time may come, and the hour will 
be a blessed one indeed, when the peaceful arts 
will take away the sting of war, and man sit 
beside his fellow- man, under the shadow of his 
own figtree. That hour will arrive, but not 
yet, not yet." 

Although Agnes felt a sudden burst of 
enthusiasm, it soon gave way to a more subdued 
and solemn feeling. Wilfred was a soldier. 
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War was still striding over the fair face of 
English soil, and the uncertain condition of the 
social bod jwas not lost upon her. As she pon- 
dered upon her present condition, she felt 
tears steal gently from her eye-lids, and not 
wishing Nurse Parkes to observe how she was 
moved, she rose from her chair, and walked 
towards the window. It was a beautiful night, 
for the mooji had risen higher in the heavens, 
and appeared to sail amidst the fleecy clouds ; 
and then dipping her face amidst the darker 
shadows, shone "ever and anon " more brightly, 
as she emerged from them. Here and there, 
the planets gleamed, and myriads of smaller 
stars spangled the heavens, glittering at times 
more powerfully, and then sinking apparently, 
into twinkling radiance. The grounds of 
Monkton Hall were picturesque always, for 
they had hill and vale, and noble trees scat- 
tered luxuriantly over the landscape. Wood- 
land and upland were well thrown out, as the 
moon-beams shone more vividly, and the con- 
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trast of light and shade, made the view 
beautiful in the highest degree. Agnes oould 
hear the measured tread of the sentinel, almost 
olose beneath her window, and felt more seoure, 
now she knew she was so carefnllj guarded. 
There is something in the night hour more 
than usually touching — its subdued peaceftil- 
ness when brilliant and clear — its e£Eec- 
tive power over natural objects — with the 
shadows so strongly cast forth, either 
from hill or dale, or tree or turret — all 
seem as if sleeping under the influence it 
possesses, and a spell of silence wraps nature 
within its mantle. 

Agnes felt its potent influence as she looked 
earnestly around, and a sensation of awe, some- 
what allied to fear, took possession of her. 
Still the footfall of the sentinel assured her 
she was protected, and the momentary terror 
passed away. She turned from the window, 
and walked round the room, looked at the bed, 
and then peered under it. It was one of those 



THE COLDSTEEAMS, 217 

lofty, spacious apartments, found only in the 
old mansions, dreary and vast, and the bed 
itself, though large and massive, appeared lost 
in the size of the room. There was nothing in 
it to cheer the spirit, and much to depress it, 
and but for the large fire, before which, the old 
nurse, after her meal, was nodding in a half 
slumbering condition, would scarcely have 
been bearable. 

Feeling that she might fall fast asleep, she 
touched her lightly on the shoulder, which 
made her start up suddenly, exclaiming — 

*^ Lord alive, what's the matter ? Don't, 
don't !" 

" There is nothing the matter, nurse ; what 
do you mean ?" 

*^ Lord bless and preserve us ! why I declare 
iVs only you. Miss Agnes — what a mercy ! — 
oh ! dear, oh ! dear, how 1 have been fright- 
ened." 

VOL. III. L 
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" Frightened, nurse — say, at what ?" 
" Why, at a terrible dream, that's all." 
" Dreams, nurse," said Agnes, smiling, "are 
but fantastic images, and have but little truth- 
fulness. I thought it was something much 
more serious." 

" Aye, aye, you may smile. Miss Agnes— 
you may smile — but if ever I saw the iace 
of a thief, I saw one in my half-sleepy 
fancies — such a mouth — not unlike the 
visage of a half-starved lantemed-jawed 
wolf. I wouldn't meet such a countenance 
in a day's walk, for a new silk-gown, that I 
wouldn't." 

" You had eaten a hearty supper, dear 
nurse, and it is not an uncommon matter, I 
have heard, from our friend Garside, to have 
such images conjured up by the disturbed brain. 
Don't think of it, I beg — it is of no moment, 
be assured." 

" It's all very well. Miss, to say don't mind ; 
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but it has made a strong impression, and 
dreams are sometimes sent as warnings. I 
remember once " 

"Now, nurse, I beg of you, let the matter 
pass away — it is but fancy, depend upon it." 

" Perhaps so,'^ returned Nurse Parkes ; 
"but if fancy can conjure up such pictures, I 
can only say they scare me, that's all — yes, 
really — and it's no easy matter to shake them 
off. However, 1 will say no more about it, 
only this, that a more ill-favoured, hang-dog, 
cut-throat face I never beheld, and — " 

Here she grasped Agnes' hand suddenly, 
and her features became pale, and with a fixed 
look of terror, so ghastly, as to make Miss 
Monkton start, but she quickly recovered her- 
self, and said — 

" What's the matter, nurse ? for God's sake, 
speak to me. What's the matter ? Oh I do 
apeak, I beseech you !" 

There was an efibrt to speak, but the tongue 
seemed paralysed, and it was some time 

' L 2 
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before she appeared to comprehend the ques-^ 
tion, merely pointing with her finger to a part 
of the room, nearly opposite to where she sat, 
and uttering, indistinctly — 

" There, there, look, look ! the face !" when 
she fell back in a swoon. 

Agnes gave a hasty glance towards the spot 
where the finger pointed, but she could ob- 
serve no more than the panelling of oak, and 
the door was closed, so that she felt assured all 
that Nurse Farkes had seen, was but a distem- 
pered imagination, and that nothing in reality 
had existed to cause all this alarm. She 
loosened the cap-strings, and endeavoured to 
pour some wine into her mouth, but vainly, the 
jaw being absolutely fixed awhile from terror. 
Agnes knew not what to do — to leave the old 
lady in this condition was scarcely right, and 
yet she had no means of rendering her imme- 
diate service. What would she not have given, 
had the servant appointed to wait upon her 
been close at hand. She looked around for 
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some means to call for help, but none appeared 
within grasp, and a sensation of helpless lone- 
liness, took possession of her. The light, too, 
was waning, and the fire wanted feeding. She 
looked about again, and found wood in a large 
basket — placed some on the sleepy embers, 
which soon gave heat to the fuel, sending forth 
a cheerful gleam of light and warmth. Agnes 
now fancied she heard steps approaching, and 
her heart palpitated violently, and as the door 
gently opened, she was about to scream with 
agitation, when she beheld Susan. The girl 
observed, at once, the pale and terrified look 
— saw the condition of Nurse Parkes, and ex- 
claimed — 

" La ! Miss, why, what's the matter now — 
why, is poor nurse ill, and how long has she 
been so ?" 

" Long enough," replied Agnes, as a load 
seemed removed from her heart, " to give me 
the most serious alarm. I knew not how to 
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call for aid. Tour coming, child, is a lacky 
chance^ and you are welcome, most wel- 
come !" 

^* Lawk-a-day, Marm, why if you had looked 
on the shelf, you would have seen a small bell, 
and which, had you shaken, would have 
brought me to you, directly. I am close at 
hand, in a small room adjoining where I sleep, 
on purpose to attend upon you. See, marm," 
she continued, as she shook the bell, and 
which sounded clearly and distinctly, '^this 
will bring me to you immediately.'* 

^^ I was not aware it was so handy," said 
Agnes, ^^ or I should have used it at once. 
But see, Susan, the old lady has revived a 
little." 

" It was my pulling the bell, be assured, 
Marm, that woke up nurse; she is used to 
these calls, and they come somehow natural." 

" Well, dear nurse," asked Agnes, how is it 
with you now ? You seem revived, and I am 
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80 glad 80 Bee it, for you have alarmed me 
much." 

"Ah! my dear," replied the old dame, 
" you couldn^t have been more alarmed than I 
was, upon seeing that hideous faoe glaring at 
one, like some wild beast ; the look was enough 
to scare anybody." 

Finding the old lady better, she did not 
think it worth while to say more, about what 
she evidently fanci^^d she had seen ; and while 
Susan was busy clearing away the supper 
things, handed her a glass of wine, and which 
fihe at once took, and it seemed to comfort and 
cheer her. 

Moonlight was fast waning, and the clouds 
appeared to thicken as night advanced, and a 
deep gloom overspread the heavens, as if rain 
was gathering, or some storm approached. 
She felt fatigued in body and mind, when 
upon a promise from Susan that she would 
sit up the early part of the night, while Nurse 
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Parkes retired to her room, she consented to 
lie down^ and trj and get a little sleep : there 
was a sombre appearance, however, about the 

bed which was by no means calculated to court 

« 

it, but the wearied body required rest ; and, 
with the girl's help, she partially undressed 
herself, and putting on a dressing-gown, lay 
down to compose herself. 

Before Nurse Parkes retired, she came to 
the bed-side, and kissing Agnes on the fore- 
head,said — 

" May Heaven bless and preserve you, dear 
lady, and may your sleep be sound. I hope 
you will have none of my dreams ; for if so, 
you may be as frightened as I was, and not be 
so credulous as to what I beheld. Good night, 
dear, good night." 

Upon this, the old dame took the lighted 
taper held for her by Susan, and left the room. 
The girl then put plenty of fuel on the fire, 
and found there was enough in the large basket 
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to last some hours. She sat herself down beside 
it, and took her knitting from her pocket, and 
commenced work, humming an air, to which she 
softly gave words. It was a very pretty and 
gentle voice, so gentle indeed, as scarcely to 
disturb the softest sleeper, but rather to compose 
another to a sounder slumber — 

SONG. 

" A soldier lad came once to woo, 
Dressed in all his warlike gear ; 
With gait so noble, heart so true, 
He knew not and he felt not fear ; 

Gallant spirit, frank and free. 

How he marches — gallantly. 

' Mary, dearest, think of me, 
When I'm amidst the battle strife 1 
Be sure that when from war we're free, 
ril not forget to say — dear wife !' 

Gallant spirit, frank and free. 

Marching onward, merrily. 

L 5 
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Who could forget a heart so bold. 

With spirit brare, a ud jet fo tme T 

Noi I, until my heart waa oold. 

And pliic*d in one gn^re, close to 700. 

I always thought, that one so finee. 
Would sure return and marry me I 

A kiss as warm as heart's desire. 
Was plac'd upon her blushing cheek ; 
He sat beside her near the fire, 
And married were they — that day week. 
I always said that heart so free. 
Would safe come back and marry me.** 

^' And he did come back, and marry my 
sister," said Susan, softly, as she continued her 
knitting, ^^ to be sure he did, dear noble 
fellow ; but he did not stop long — for he joined 
the Guards, the brave, and gallant, and beau- 
tiful Coidstreams, and is now in the regiment 
close at hand. Oh ! how I do love to see 
them go through their exercise, it is so neatly 
done — all move as if one body, and the dress 
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is SO handsome, and the men are so handsome, 
and so gallant they look, as they march to the 
soond of drams and fifes» Oh I dear, how I 
shonld like to many a soldier !'' 
Here she again warbled gentlj — 

'A loUier kd came onee to ww>, 
I>ren*d in sU his warlike geir«* 

She had scarcely finiahed the last word, 
when she heard a slight step, and looking up, 
what was her horror, to behold a dark figure 
shrouded in a cloak, hiding the face, save 
the eyes ; and they were gleaming upon her 
with a fierce and terrible stare, so much so, as 
to fix her in her chair, as if she had been 
metamorphosed into an effigy of stone I She 
had no power to scream, her terror was so 
great, though she made an effort to move 
towards the door, when in an instant, she was 
seized by another person, and a cloth flung 
over her face, and all chance of resistance was 
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hopeless; for her mouth was covered, even 
had she the power of speech. The stoutest 
spirit, under so sudden an attack, and at the 
night hour, would have somewhat cowered 
beneath it, and it may be supposed a poor ser- 
vant girl was overwhelmed at once. She gave 
a deep sigh, and fainted in the arms of the 
person who held her. He felt the weight of 
her body, and guessed the cause, saying, 
hastily — 

^^ Now, now, encase Miss Monkton in 
the cloak, and carry her down the secret 
passage. ^' I will leave my burthen on the 
ground, for at present she can give no 
alarm. Now quick, and when we have 
secured our prize, and placed her safely from 
any chance of recovery, we will return.'' 

'^ Aye, aye," said a deep toned voice from 
beneath the cloak, and which speedily was 
placed over Miss Monkton, whose sleep was 
heavy from anxiety and fatigue, and who 
Ji>eing almost smothered beneath it, could offer 
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no resistance. '^ Setum we will, and ransack 
and pillage the Hall ! What a yenture — what 
a chance of plnnder — one has escaped, and I 
nearly rolled after him into the ravine — I 
shall now have ample revenge, and heaps of 
spoil! Come along dainty one, come along, 
you never had so gentle a nurse before, or one 
who will hug you closer — come along. Ha ! 
ha ! ha !" 

^^ Hush P' said his companioD, '^ you may be 
heard and spoil all !" 

" Ah I" replied the other — " you are always 
too squeamish, and curb a fellow's joy. I hate 
to be baulked— however, I come." 

He then lifted Miss Monkton in his arms as 
if she had been an infant indeed, and hastily 
passed with his companion through an open 
panel near the head of the bed, and which 
quickly closed upon them. 
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CHAPTEB XII. 



King Richard. — Fiend ! thou tormen'st me, ere I come 

to hell. 

Richard II. 
Act 4* Scene 1. 

Richard, — Nay, Warwick, single out some other chace ; 
For I, myself, will hunt this wolf to death. 



Father Pablo upon the advanced move of 
Chalfont, made a step or two forward from 
the shrubbery, and when the mortal blow was 
given, a backward one. As the Cavalier 
rushed forth, and the momentary struggle took 
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place, a cold shudder passed through his frame, 
not from pity, but sheer terror, and upon the 
fall of his companion, he found it necessary to 
secure his own safety. The shots, in succes- 
sion from the sentries, as well as the shouts 
and cries, and lights moving hurriedly towards 
the spot whereon he stood, made it necessary 
he should endeavour to escape, and he rushed 
forward huriedly and fled. Whither, he knew 
not, for though each pass and landmark, from 
long associations, were known to him, yet the 
sudden panic had been so great, that all remem- 
brance was lost on the instant, as to where he 
should fly for safety. His money, in hard coin 
and bills, was secured in a bag within his vest, 
and close to his breast — it was his heart's joy 
here, and he had but little thought of a future 
state ! The weight of it however, made his 
movements slower than they would have been, 
had he not been thus burthened. He had 
now passed the grounds of Monkton Hall, and 
gained the open road, and felt that he should 
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reach the cave soon, as it was within a ^hort 
distance; and the passage once gained, was 
easily threaded by one who knew it well. 

Suddenly a shout was heard, and as he in- 
voluntarily turned his head swiftly, he saw a 
tall figure in pursuit, and which gave wings to 
his speed. He seemed scarcely to touch the 
ground. Tor he felt it was a race for life, 
and such was the case. He had a fierce and 
reckless enemy on his trail, and the same thirst 
for gold added speed to his pursuer, who 
evidently gained upon him. Hound never 
pressed hare more surely, than did the person 
who held him in view ; and Pablo felt that he 
could not long hold out Existence, however, 
was sweet ; and though the blood gushed from 
his nostrils] from excess of exertion, still he 
flew onward and onward. Again he turned 
his head swiftly, and his enemy had 
reached within a few yards; he now felt 
it was all over. He made a double, and 
rushed towards the right, but here his 
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memory was at fault, for a deep ravine ^as 
before him, and making a dash, he fell head- 
long down it, but not to the full extent of its 
depth. It was shrubbed on its sides thickly, 
and the branches stretched forth, so that as he 
fell, his garment caught in one of the project- 
ing limbs, and he hung suspended over the 
terrible abyss I His pursuer (whose voice in 
loud curses he heard distinctly) was above, 
ready to slay or capture him, and the deep, 
gloomy gulf below. How much passed through 
his bewildered brain in a few brief moaients — 
his crimes — his falsehood to Mends who had 
sheltered him, and his innate cruelty to one 
who should have demanded his protection. 
Could he but have extricated himself from his pe- 
rilous position, how much would he have done to 
remedy past evil deeds. He hung suspended 
in mid air, swaying to and fro with the 
wind gusts, and expecting every moment 
to be plunged headlong into the depth be- 
neath, and dashed to atoms. Ko help at hand 
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—no buoian soul to sueooiir him m Ham 
Urriblo emergency. The Tery guncn 
wore for saorod parpoaes eotbialled kiniy 
kapt him there in the dangeroos pontioii. 
Minute passed minute, as he graduaUy fsla 
the garment yielding to hia weight; neither 
eould he clutch the ahrube, for he was hdd by 
the nook, helpless and powerless A Toioe 
now hoard above^ and he felt it was 
one sent to succour him ; but hope was laat, 
when he hoard the imprecations IsTished on his 

head 

«< The devil will have his own/' said the Toioe; 
^^ but 1 wi«h 1 had the coin-pouch. Ha ! ha! hal 
what a pretty position! Had I knife and 
eould reach you, I would cut you down, as the 
hangman does the felon, and as he may cut 
me down, some day or another. You would 
then be dashed to pieces upon the stones be- 
neath, and I could easily creep down the pre- 
cipice, and rifle your pockets — aye, and out 
your throat if you resisted. Spawn of hell 
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and all the demons, you have your reward ! 
Courage you had none, but no one knew 
better how to set on the bloodhounds to the 
trail. Hang there, until the crows and birds of 
prey hack your carease. I know the spot^ and 
though your body will rot, and your garments 
too, yet the money will be secure. I shall 
have it — aye, I shall have it. What a chance 
— what a clutch of gold when it comes, for 
oome it must, as 1 know the spot ! Day after 
day shall I come and watch you, and may the 
blood of all those you have injured hang about 
your heart ! I could have felt for you hadn't 
you been a coward — aye, a cold-livered and 
infernal coward. Curse you — let me spit upon 
you — and I only regret I cannot clutch you 
by the throat. Hang there, 1 say, spawn of 
the Evil one, until the hour comes ! Ha I 
ha I ha !" 

The sepulchral voice — the denunciations and 
threats, thrilled through the frame ot Pablo 
like coals of fire, and then a revulsion, like aa 
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ioe-bolt, struck through his breast. He Kuew 
the speaker, and dreaded him fdways ; for 
dismal Will bated him, and but for Bernard, 
would hsLVfi struck him down before many a 
time. The words, as he was now left alone 
hanging in this perilous position, sounded ever 
and anon, as the death-bell sounds for the 
departed, and the sinner (caught as he was in 
so horrid a plight) felt all his wicked actions 
rise before him, and visions past the power of 
description, swept thiough his brain, and 
scared his distorted eyesight. The continued 
weight of his body by degrees tore the gar- 
ment, and as the sound smote his ear, and he 
felt the last shred yielding, he uttered a long, 
but terrible yell of bitter agony, as his body 
fell into the depth beneath; and where it 
was dashed to atoms on the stones, which 
thickly were strewn in masses on the bot- 
tom t)f the ravine I He who had dogged 
his steps, and who would have remorselessly 
slain him for the mere coin he possessed, had 
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walked away with a savage growl fit his imme- 
diate disappointment; but he had not moved 
many paces, when he heard the shriek of the 
miserable wretch, ringing in fearful distinct- 
ness through the night air. Dismal Will 
knew the cause, and was about to return, when 
his arm was seized suddenly, and as he turned, 
he was face to face with Bernard the Musque- 
teer, who said hurriedly — 

" What's the matter — whose yell of agony 
was that — " 

" Only Father Pablo !" replied Dismal Will, 
with a sullen nod. 

^^I missed him and his coin bag, that's 
all." 

" Where is he then ?" asked Bernard. 

" Where ! Ab, you may well ask, but not 
here. He will never speak more. Ha ! ha ! 
ha ! he fell down yonder ravine, and is dashed 
to pieces. The money, however, is n#t so 
easily destroyed ; it shall be mine before sun- 
set to-morrow, or shall I go for it now ?" 
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'^ No," said Bernard, '^ our companions are 
too near, and we can share the spoil between 
us, as he cannot run away now." 

" Between ns you said, did n't you ? Why, 
I had made up my mind to baye all the spoil 
to myself. How you disappoint a fellow's 
wishes. It's enough to try the temper of a 
hermit, to be so baulked." 

^^You must submit to be baulked now 
Will, at any rate, and the spoliation and 
division must be postponed, as the crows will 
be the only customers the carcase will have, 
until we visit it early in the morning." 

" Ah ! to be sure," said Dismal Will, " it's 
devilish lucky crows don't eat gold, isn't it, 
Bernard. Ha ! ha ! ha !" 

"Why, it is," replied the other, "but I 
cannot imagine how he came to leave Chalfont 
Hungry hounds, they say, hunt in couples." 

" To be sure, to be sure," replied Will, " as 
you and I do." 

Bernard looked somewhat savagely at this 
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answer, bnt he felt its tmth, and said nothing 
as to the remark. 

" Did you hear a shot, followed by a 
second and a third, this minute ?" 

"Not I," said Will, *^ I heard nothing and 
saw nothing, but Pablo, and he only, for the 
money, though I hated him, and would have 
knocked his brains out, willingly, for I hated 
him." 

" Why ?" asked Bernard. 

" Oh ! I don^t know, but I did, that's all." 

" Why, you're a perfect sayage. Will," said 
the Musqueteer. 

" A savage — ah ! I like that — pray What 
are you ?" 

"Anything I choose to be, when circum- 
stances rise up to vex me, but only when they 
do. You use brute force only, but I adopt 
other means as well." 

Will looked hard at Bernard and uttered 
his usual unearthly laugh, and then said, as 
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be grinned and exhibited bis massive jaws and 
teetb — 

" Wbat's tbe diflference between a tiger and 
a wolf?'' 

" But little, as far as ferocity goes, and wben 
botb are pressed by bunger." 

" Well, tben," replied tbe otber, " you're 
tbe tiger, and I'm tbe wolf. Now we under- 
stand one anotber." 

" Fool I" exclaimed Bernard, " tbis is no 
time to waste — have you beard any news ?" 

" Not I," replied tbe otber doggedly, 

*^ Then I have : — Tbe Musqueteers have 
orders to assail tbe Hall, so, that you will be 
again baulked — they'll ransack it depend upon 
it, if they get in, and spoil your chance." 

^* Wbat's to become of tbe Guards then, 
who are so close ?" 

*^ Ah ! there's the rub, tbe Musqueteers are 
not what they were, and should they be 
crossed by tbe Coldstreams, they will have 
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craoked crowns and little change. Theycan- 
not stand against so well disciplined a regi- 
ment, for half an -hour." 

*^ Suppose we help them ?" exclaimed Will, 
hastily and eagerly. 

" You help them, indeed ! Pshaw ! Why 
your scare crows would be scattered like leaves 
before the wintry winds, and show their heels 
for safety. Did you ever see the Cold-, 
streams ?" 

" No, not I — whether the stream be cold or 
hot, is little odds to me, so that I can get 
some spoil." 

"Then you speak at random. I know 
something of soldiers, and I never saw so fine 
a regiment before — all picked men — aye, the 
flower of the King's army, when he comes, as 
come he will, if General Monck sides with him, 
and of that there is little doubt, so far as I 
know. The officer in charge of the soldiers. 
Captain Sandys, who has command during 
the temporary absence of Colonel Gough and 

VOL. III. M 
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Major Kicholi| was in the Mnsqueteen^ and I 
know him well — a better or more gallant 
oflficer cannot be, and depend upon it, lie will 
not bo taken at a rentnre/' 

^* Curse them all, I say — ^thej check my 
idctaH, and I bad some upon the subjecL^' 

'^ Tlicn bottle them up for some other ooea- 
Hiim ; uU we can do is to catch Miss 3[onktony 
itiHteud of letting so rich a prize^ fall into the 
liatidH of (Jbalfont I" 

'' What's the use of that ?' asked Dismal 
Will, with another growl. 

** The use of it — why, do you know who she 
is ?" asked Bernard, with eagerness. 

'^ I kuow nothing but of ransacking, pil- 
laging, and spoil — I live for it^ — and will die 
for it — 1 want money — money gets all we 
want hero, and beyond it, is a blank !" 

*^ Well then, dolt without ideas, I will tell 
you — Miss Monkton is, in default of male issue, 
and upon tho doath of Sir Gerard, the heiress 
of Monkton Ilall, and all its broad lands. If 
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he lives eveD, she is wealthy, and we can make 
a splendid ransom for her restoration. Do you 
remember what wc overheard when Chalfont 
and T^ablo were together ?" 

" Yes," replied the other, with a fiend-like 
gleam passing over his face, " I do, I do — the 
money — the money in his vest ! I shall have 
it — to-morrow's dawn makes me master of it." 

*' Your greediness overcomes everything," 
exclaimed Bernard. " Why, thou thrice - 
crowned dolt, didn't Chalfont propose to way- 
lay him, and — " 

" Ah !" said Will, another fiend-like look 
sweeping over his fearful visage, ** I know — 
be was to check his going to the Hall and 
murder him, that's all." 

" And enough for one night even for you. 
His death is certain ; and if we hasten to our 
task, we shall have the damsel in our toils 
before Chalfont reaches here. What think you 
of that, for a prospect of spoil — eh ?" 
M 3 
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" Yes, yes, I see — I know — we shall have 
money for it — is she to be murdered ?" 

" Murdered ! come, that is an idea — we 
may have some weighty consideration for 
giving up a living heiress ; but our chance of 
gain for a dead one, would be poor enough. 
You are surely blind. Why, the capture of 
Miss Monkton living, will bo worth some thou- 
sand crowns ; for should Chalfont, who is the 
devil's cousin, meet Sir Gerard, and he will do 
so be assured, the lady of Monkton Hall 
would be our own at once, standing in her 
cousin's shoes ! Now you see, don't you ?" 

Will's eyes, ever fierce and lupine in their 
glances, were now more than usually so, and 
a smile, grim as it was, shed a gleam of 
ferocity across his features, and his teeth, with 
his mouth partly open, could be seen by Ber- 
nard, who, at the moment, fancied the man 
had been metamorphosed into the brule, as he 
said, in a dull, heavy Voice — 
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" Then I shan't be checked — I shall have 
spoil, shan't I? yes, coin for the living, and 
not for the dead. All the same to me, so that 
I have it." 

** Be quiet !" exclaimed Bernard, in a slow 
but subdued tone ; " be quiet, I hear the mea- 
sured tread of troops — I know it well. Come, 
come, let's away, or our game is lost. 
Away !" 

" I'm with you — anything for spoil," said 
Will, as he followed Bernard into a copse, 
which shrouded them from view, andled, by a 
circuitous path, to Monkton Hall. 

As Will crept in after Bernard, he said, in 
a muttered tone — 

'* A thousand crown a-piece, perhaps. I'll 
get in with the Musqueteers, and if there is 
no spoil, I'll fire the Hall, and pillage where 
I can." 
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CHAPTEK XIII. 



Prologue — For ns and for our iragedj. 

Here stooping to your clemencj. 
We beg your hearing patiently. 



" Come, come, this is what I call truly com- 
fortable — ^joUy, my boys, isn't it, Brangman? 
The contents of the cellar too — superb — vhat 
bouquet — what flarour — clear too, as the 
finest water — but the ruby colour says — 
wine ! Wine, to rouse even the spirit of a 
stoic, and to gladden the heart of a soldier. 
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and smooth down his troubles. Splendid ! 
exquisite, eh ? Walton ? ©h ! Brangman ?" 

These words were uttered by Lieutenant 
Rooke, who was sitting with several of the 
officers of the Coldstream Quards in the dining 
chamber of Monkton Hall, and a bright wood 
fire sent forth its comfortable warmth, over the 
large apartment. 

Walton replied to the question of Lieu- 
tenant Booke, saying — 

" Why really, Booke, I must give you some 
credit — you have performed the office of butler 
to perfection. The wine itself is first rate, 
and yonr choice of it, does you infinite 
credit." 

" I am of Walton^s opinion," said Brang- 
man, ^^ and have every reason to be satisfied. 
I never tasted a finer glass of Burgundy. It 
is, as you say, Booke, superb ; and I should 
like a stock of it in hand for camp purposes." 

" I have little doubt you would," said Cap- 
tain Sandys, smiling; ^^and I see no reason 
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why we should not make such good use of it 
We are ordered to maintain Monkton HaII for 
the Sing, and we cannot drink the royal 
health, or success to it, in better wine. How 
long we may remain is a qaestion ; but I think 
it may soon be brought to issue." 

^^ There is a wide difference," exclaimed 
Booke, '^ between this most comfortable Hall, 
and the cold tent, where the wind enters with- 
out being asked, and the rain too. A soldier's 
life during a campaign is a hard one, and we 
ought now and then, to have some little enjoy- 
ment." 

" I agree with you to a certain extent," said 
Captain Sandys ; " but, remember, when we 
put on the King^s uniform, we know what we 
have to expect, and, I am sure, Booke, you 
will never disgrace it, or show the white 
feather." 

" No," replied Rooke, " I trust not ; but 
bard knocks, and a few feet of cold earth are 
too often the soldier's reward. The many 
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fight and die for such honour, but the few 
who have friends at court, only enjoy it. Many 
a gallant fellow dies in battle, unpitied 
and soon forgotten — I wish this could be 
remedied." 

" So do I," replied Sandys ; *' but we are 
not in a condition to achieve it. The hour 
may come, possibly, when the gallant spirit 
which contends for his country^s honour, may 
find some more fitting reward. The times are, 
however, in a most unsettled state, and the 
controlling power in too many hands.'^ 

" That's true enough," said Walton, " true 
enough. Old Noll is but recently gathered 
to his ancestors, and Bichard Cromwell a 
mere whisk of straw. King Charles is in a 
foreign land, and waits merely for General 
Monck and the — " 

" Coldstream Guards, I hope you are about 
to say," interrupted Rooke ; " yes, it must be 
so, for we are in good feather, and loyal to a 
man. Here," he continued, filling his gla&} 
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to the brim, and holding it up, so that the fire- 
light^fell upon it, which distinctly exhibited 
its brilliant ruby colour. '* Here, I drink to 
the success of- the Royal cause, and down ^irith 
the crop-eared and canting hypocrites !" 

*' Agreed, agreed," they all said, filling their 
glasses, and draining their contents. 

" Gentlemen," said Captain Sandys, " a 
word with you. No one is more gratified at 
this outburst of loyalty than I am ; but it 
must be kept within bounds. The power is, 
at present, still in possession of the Round- 
head faction, and the King's success in abey- 
ance. Besides, we have duties to perform, 
and must be on the alert. I hare received 
some intelligence of importance." 

'^May we ask what it is?" said Brang- 
man. 

" Assuredly," replied Captain Sandys ; " it 
is mostly this, that the Musqueteers are ex- 
pecting the return to-night of their Colonel, 
Sir Gerard Monkton — that some movement 
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in the regiment will take place, and their 
piequets have been seen within a short distance 
of onr present residence." * * 

"So much the better," exclaimed Eooke, 
" so much the better — I long to come to close 
quarters with the knaves, and I trust that I 
may not be disappointed." 

"Possibly, this may happen sooner than 
you expect Booke ; I have not neglected the 
warning. I have ordered the regiment 
to be close at hand, and should the Mus- 
queteers advance too near, we shall know how 
to deal with them. Colonel Monkton, when 
he left the Hall, I find, delivered his charge 
into the hands of a Major Thorne, one who had 
risen from the ranks, under favour of the Lord 
Protector, and who is a brave and right good 
soldier. He will obey any orders he may have 
received, to the letter." 

" I have heard of Major Thome before," said 
Eooke ; " for I crossed blades with him at 
Worcester, and but for a false step, might 
have had better reason to be acquainted with 
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him. He fought nobly, and we were fairly 
matched. A charge of cavalry separated us, 
or I might not be here to tell the tale. It is 
somewhat encouraging to a brave soldier, to 
have some hope of promotion, and Old Noll 
knew what stuflF his fellows were made of. 
Gallantry and good conduct is too much neg- 
lected, and mere thanks for such service, is but 
a sorry reckoning as a reward." 

" I am somewhat of your opinion. Lieutenant 
Rooke," replied Captain Sandys; "and have 
always thought, that a man who properly and 
valiantly performed his duty as a s_oldier, would 
not be a worse one, were he elevated from the 
ranks." 

"Nor I," exclaimed Walton ; "many noble 
deeds have been performed during the civil 
wars both by soldiers of the King and the 
Parliament, and, but for tho rules of the 
service, many would have been promoted. Do 
you think the Musqueteers will venture on 
us?" 
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"I have little doubt of it," replied Captain 
Sandys ; ^^ they are well commanded, and 
would follow 60 brave a leader. However, we 
have many advantages over them. The regi- 
ment of Musqueteers has been recently re« 
cruited, and half the soldiers are but raw levies. 
Our ranks are disciplined, and the men 
thoroughly up to the mark, and can be de- 
pended upon at all times." 

^^ Ten to one on the Coldstreams !" exclaimed 
Booke, " who takes the odds ?" 

^^ Not I," said Brangman, who was addressed; 
^' it would be almost as bad as sacrilege to 
doubt one of our fellows." 

" Well said, well said, Brangman ; he who 
bears his Majesty's colours, should never doubt 
but that they will be defended. I like the 
sentiment, my boys — it's what I call a jolly 
one ; isn't it, Walton ?" asked Rooke. 

"It's a noble, and a true one," replied 
Walton ; " and I know Brangman will stand by 
his colours, as we all, I hope, shall. Our 
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motto is enough, and I trust now and hereafter 
it may never be forgotten." 

" To be sure," said Eooke, " to be sure — 
bold and emphatic words, ^Nulli aecundus^^ 
second to none, that I believe to be the trans- 
lation." 

'^ It . is a far better one, than some of the 
classical effusions you now and then favour us 
with," said Captain Sandys, laughing, ; ^^ but 
a truce to joking at present. We must be on 
the alert, nor run the risk of a surprise." 

^^ It would be no easy matter to take us at a 
venture," said Lieutenant Walton ; " for our 
scouts are out, and the sentinels well aware of 
their important duties. I have little fear of 
such an event." 

**Nor I," answered Captain Sandys; "but 
we cannot be too cautious, as we are watched 
narrowly, depend upon it. I should be glad, 
were our friend and brother officer, Wilfred 
here. He has almost recovered from his wound, 
and I expected him ere now." 
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^^ Ah ! oh ! our nameless man/' exclaimed 
Booke. ^* He's a gallant fellow, and a kind 
spirit bums within him. What can detain 
him?" 

" I know not," said Captain Sandys, " he 
is usually punctual, and, I fear, something of 
importance may have detained him." 

" Possibly some love affair," put in Eooke, 
lounging back in his chair, and smiling archly 
at Walton. " I have heard there is a fair 
damsel in the case, for woman ever entangles 
man, in the meshes woven by love I" 

" You are becoming almost poetical in your 
ideas, Eooke," exclaimed Walton ; " I suppose 
sometime or other, you have been caught in the 
silken net, and judge others by early recollec- 
tions ?" 

*' Perhaps so," replied Eooke, sighing deeply, 
and apparently with more emotion than he 
usually evinced ; ^^ and I am not ashamed to 
confess it. Oh ! woman, dear confiding woman, 
friend to man in affliction, and the bright star 
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guiding him ever onward| to the goal of 
honour !" 

^^ Hear Booke, Captain Sandys, hear him, I 
heseech you. He is hecoming solemn and 
sentimental, and tinges his reminiscences with 
a touch of the romantic." 

"I do hear him," replied Captain Sandys; 
*^ neither do I like him the less, for the truthful 
confession be makes. A soldier who is in- 
sensible to the fascinations of one of God's 
fairest creatures, is but a machine, and his 
ideas are confined to the narrow limits of 
self ?" 

" Bravo Captain Sandys, bravo, jolly senti- 
ment, and worthy the gallantry of him who 
uttered it, isn't it,Brangman my boy ?" 

" Why, as you put it to me," replied the 
ensign, " I think it is. " 

" I thought you would, Brangman," said the 
lieutenant " for you are a jolly fellow, and 
we are all jolly fellows — what say you, Walton ? 
1 say though, what a pity it is that we can- 
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not drink a toast we ought to drink, swilling 
as we do, the host's wine. It is a sad pity, 
but it would choke us I fear." 

" Not so, " replied Captain Sandys, '*not so, 
our host this night is a right royal and wor- 
thy gentleman, and I request you fill your glas- 
ses— mind, to the brim gentlemen — no shuf- 
fling here — if you please Walton, a bumper. I 
am sure you will drink the toast I am about 
to propose to you with pleasure, and wish the 
one toasted all happiness and prosperity !" 

Here Eooke looked at Walton, and Walton 
looked at Brangman, each appeared wondering 
what Captain Sandys meant. 

"Now," said Captain Sandys, "are you 
ready, gentlemen — pray let it be upstanding, 
and with all the honours." Here the officers 
rose, each with his glass full to the brim. " I 
give you," continued the Captain, " the health 
of the Proprietor of Monkton Hall !" 

"What, Sir Gerard Monkton, the malign 
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nant,'' exclaimed Booke, while the others 
appeared astounded at the proposal. 

However, Lieutenant Walton replied — 

*' Eeally, Captain Sandys, you astonish us — 
we know no one but Sir Gerard Monkton as 
such Proprietor^ and cannot understand your 
drift. I never hesitated in drinking any toast 
proposed by you before. Captain Sandys, but 
really and truly—" 

^^ Come, come gentlemen, don't stand aghast, 
but drink my toast — do not hesitate, if you 
do, and wish me to be more plain — 1 give you 
a brother officer— Sir Wilfred Monkton, of 
Monkton Hall, in the county of Westmoreland, 
our present host and he alone is the sole 
owner and legal representative of this ancient 
house 1 Now what say you ?" 

No answer was given, but the glasses were 
drained to the last drop, when Booke ex- 
claimed — 

" Pray pardon me. Captain, and allow me 
to be fugleman !" 



\ 
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Captain Sandys smiled and nodded assent 

*^Now then, the honours, — three times three, 
and one more for our noble captain.'^ 

The room echoed to the warm and hearty 
response, and evinced the true gratification they 
all felt, upon hearing such unexpected intelli- 
gence. 

Strange events happen in the same hour, 
aye, even in a smaller space of time, and this 
was the case now' for as the last cheer ceased 
vibrating in the dining room of Monkton 
Hall, the owner of it totally, ignorant of his 
pos tion, was, listening to the conversation of 
Master John Chalfont and Father Pablo, in 
the shrubbery of his own domain. 

Captain Sandys, for a moment or more, re- 
mained silent, his chin resting upon his hand 
and appearing lost in thought. He soon, how« 
ever roused himself, and addressing his brother 
officers, said — ' 

^^ Gentlemen, you all seem naturally enough, 
surprised at the news I havejust commu- 
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nicated, and you will be more so^ when I 
relate all the circumstances of Sir Wilfred 
Monkton's history. You will say it is a strange 
one when you hear it — marvellous, and, to a 
great extent, romantic." 

*^ I, for one, long to hear it," exclaimed 
Booke. 

"And so do I," said Walton. 

** I confess," put in Brangraan," that I am 
as impatient as a school -boy, who counts the 
hours for his holidays, minute by minute." 

" I will at once address myself to you," 
replied Captain Sandys, " and trust you will 
give me a patient hearing. We have 
nothing particularly important to occupy our 
time, and this may be the best opportunity I 
have, of making the story known to you." 

" Is it all veritable ?" enquired Eooke. 

"As true," replied Captain Sandys," as 
the death of old Noll, and that fact, I scarcely 
think you can dispute ?" 

"Not exactly," said Walton; "for I was 
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at the funeral, and T scarcely think they bu- 
ried an effigy — it was during my shott leave 
of absence. However, Captain Sandys, I cry 
you mercy— we are all impatience." 

" T am as anxious," said Brangman, " as the 
lover, who is impatiently waiting a favourable 
reply from his mistress." 

Captain Sandys drew his chair closer to the 
table, and thus commenced — 

*^ You may remember, Eooke, I told you 
when I joined the Coldstream Guards, that 
I had for a few years held service under the 
Lord Protector in his regiment of Musqueteers. 
I entered as a youth, and looked upon the 
commanding abilities of Oliver Cromwell with 
admiration. Disgusted as many were with the 
arbitrary stretch of the prerogative attempted 
by Charles the First, and attracted by the 
hope of liberty for all, I joined the regiment 
newly raised by the Lord Protector. Their 
bold deeds at Naseby and at Worcester are now 
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almost matters of history ; and but for the 
canting hypocrisji carried out under the 
flea of religion, but which was fanaticism, 
I might have remained with them until now. 
You know as well as I do, Booke, that the 
battle of Worcester was stubbornly contested, 
and though you were of the adverse party, you 
made, I confess, a most noble and gallant 
stand." 

Lieutenant Booke bowed and smiled, evi- 
dently pleased at the compliment. 

" The fortune of war is not always to the 
brave or the loyal, and the royal forces were 
routed. In the ranks of the Cavaliers I saw 
one performing prodigies of valour — he was 
partly surrounded by some of Cromwell's 
Ironsides, but by his daring would have extri- 
cated himself, had he not been unfairly dealt 
with. He had just cut down one of the 
troopers, and was recovering his position in the 
saddle, when a fellow of his own party stepped 
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hastily forward^ and shot him in the back. He 
reeled a moment in the saddle — made one 
effort to strike a back-handed blow at his assail- 
ant, and then fell dead from his horse. It was 
a base, unsoldierlike act, and deserved punish- 
meift. I made a dash towards the scoundrel, 
but he escaped in the melee^ though I was 
close to him, and saw his features distinctly." 

It was the act of a felon," exclaimed Booke, 
with excitement, " and not of a soldier. A 
base knave — how I should like to cleave such a 
fellow's sconce !" 

" If you caught him, no doubt," replied 
Captain Sandys; "but the confusion of the 
battle, and the clash of weapons enabled the 
murderer to escape me, or I had performed the 
friendly office you mention. However, to my 
story again " 

Before another word was uttered, a shot was 
heard — then another and another, upon which 
the officer started up, and Captain Sandys said, 
hurriedly — 



264 THfi COLDSTREAliB. 

'^ It is the sentinels to warn us that danger 
is abroad. Now, gentlemen, follow me." 

Weapons were bared, and swiftly, though 
steadily, they ran down the great stair-case 
leading to the hall door. 
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OHAPTEK XIV. 



KingRichard, — > then, if angels fight, 

Weak man must fall ; for heaven still 
guards the right. 

Richard II, 

Act 3. Scene 2. 



Dismal Will and Bernard hurried along with 

m 

Miss Monkton as speedily as they could, but 
the Musqueteer was too fast for his companion, 
who had an additional weight to carry, and 
which rendered his movements not so active as 
Bernard's, who called out — 

VOL. in. K 
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*^ Come along — hasten, I say, or we may be 
overtaken.'* 

" Ah ! it all very well to say come along, 
but you seem to forget that I have a burden 
to carry, and my wind thickens : Here, take 
the damsel for a time, and see how you'll move 
with her, not faster than 1 have done, I 
warrant." 

*^ Give her to me then," exclaimed the Mus- 
queteer savagely, "and hold your lantern- 
jaws — why you bellow loud enough for all the 
neighbourhood to hear you." 

He then relieved Dismal Will from his load, 
and they both pushed on as fast as they could, 
to their hiding place. 

The night occasionally became more cloudy, 
for the moon had fallen under shadow, and 
this rather pleased the Musqueteer, for it 
made their movements less readily perceptible, 
and rendered the chance of securing the prize 
he held within his arms, more certain. He, 
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however, soon felt the additional weight, an I 
though he did not say mueh, fearing the gibes 
of his companion, yet his breath became 
short, and his body fatigued by such rapid 
motion. 

He stopped awhile to rest, when Dismal 
Will exclaimed — 

**Ha! ha! what so soon done up — why 
don't you come along — you know we may be 
overtaken — Ha ! ha ! I guessed how it would 
be." 

" Curse your wolfish grin," said the Mus- 
queteer, "but for the chance of this prize 
failing me, I would cut your weasand. Devil 
— fiend, be still I tell you — don't you know 
the danger we run of being overheard ! Whis- 
per, if you must open your mouth, though it 
would be more prudent for you to be silent, 
for I cannot always master my passion. Your 
hideous and infernal laugh just now, almost 
maddens me !" 

** Aye !" said Dismal Will, " I dare say it 
N 3 
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may, but it would take two such as jou tq^ 
check it, did I choose. The air is free ^Q ipe 
as to you, and you should'nt proYoke a fello^f 
by using improper language. I hate to be 
checked thus." 

" Were it worth thetroublejustnow," retorted 
Bernard again resting, " I would talk in 
plainer language, aye, and do what I say. 
Idiot, dolt, ass, why I could strangle you as 
readily, as I could this dainty damsel now 
within my clutch." 

'^ Look ! look," exclaimed Will apparently 
frightened. " What's that ?" 

" What's what ?" asked the Musquete^r^ 
hastily turning his head. 

" Why, don't you see the lights coming frpm 
the Hall and following on our trail ?" 

" I do," replied the Musqueteer, " plainly 
enough — what's up now, I wonder. The 
hornet's nest seems disturbed, and their 
stings may be unpleasant. Let us hasten for- 
ward." 
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Whether the rapid motion or the loosening 
of some of the wrapper which had covered 
Misg Monkton roused her, it would be difficult 
to isay, but she made an effort to struggle, 
&kld thid soon became apparent to the Mus- 
qiieteer, who said as he bent his head towards 
her fSace, " By all the powers of evil if you 
move or cry out, I will slay you on the spot. 
Be quiet and you are safe !" 

He had scarcely uttered the words, when a 
hasty step was heard advancing, and by the 
partial glimpses of moonlight, a figure in mili- 
tary costume was seen both by Dismal Will 
and Bernard, and as they approached, the 
stranger called out — 

^^ Who goes there ? Stand at once and an- 
swer P^ 

These words were spoken quickly and autho- 
ritatively, and a gleaming sword -blade was 
presented point blank. 

Agiies heard the words and shrieked out 
" WiUred—Wilfred, save me I" 



270 THE COLDSTREAMS. 

It needed not a second call — in one instant 
the young oflScer rushed forward, and fronted 
the twain, when making a rapid thrust at 
Dismal Will, the sword passed slightly through 
the flesh near the left side of his hody — and made 
the coward (for he was a coward in heart) 
fall back and withdrawing quickly, he fell 
against Bernard, and nearly knocked him off 
his balance, when Miss Monkton was released. 
He waited not to aid his comrade, but fled 
precipitately towards the Hall. 

The Musqueteer though brutal, was brave, 
and drawing his weapon* he faced his opponent 
and stood upon his defence. The parties were 
to some extent equally matched — the young 
officer having a perfect mastery of his weapon, 
and possessing coolness and agility, while his 
antagonist relied more upon his bodily strength 
for success. The passes on both sides were 
desperate, both parried admirably ; and the 
Musqueteer soon found he had a master of 
defence to deal with, and more than his equal. 
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His breath too was tried, having already been 
taxed by the weight of Agnes, and he found 
it becoming treacherous. Wilfred observed this, 
and pressed upon him swiftly and dexterously, 
and the Musqueteer retreated before him. 
Miss Monkton beheld the fight with the utmost 
terror, and watched the struggle in bewilder- 
ment — ^as the Musqueteer retreated, a thought 
seemed to strike her ; and she passed swiftly 
behind him, and before he was aware of her 
intention, she flung the mantle in which she 
had been enveloped by Dismal Will over his 
face. Before he could disentangle himself, 
the sword of Wilfred passed through his body, 
and with a bitter cry of agony, the blood 
gushing forth rapidly, he fell to the earth to 
all appearance slain outright. In one moment 
Agnes had flung herself upon the panting 
bosom of Wilfred — he could not speak, for 
his exertion in the fight had been almost more 
than his strength could bear, but the indomit- 
able spirit of real courage, enabled him to keep 
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up, during the short, bat desperate hand-to- 
hand conflict. He oould onlj press her to his 
heart on the instant, neither having words 
sufficiently powerful, to express their happiness 
at so unexpected a meeting. Bhe thanked 
her Creator for the protection youehsafed, 
Mid his thoughts wandered towards the* same 
Throne of everlasting mercj for the safety of 
his beloved Agnes. 

Torches were seen, and voices heard in ad- 
vance, and before many words had passed 
between them, Captain Sandys, with £ooke| 
Brangman, and some of the Coldstream 
Guards, stood before them. The contrast 
produeed by the efiPect of torchlight, and the 
uncertain gleams of the moon, was highly 
picturesque. 

Agnes still rested upon the breast of Wil- 
fred — The Musquetcer lay stretched upon the 
earth he had so loDg disgraced, and the officers 
and soldiers standing around, formed no bad 
coup d^oeil for the artist. 
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Captain Sandys was the first to break 
silence, and he asked who it was thus pros- 
trate, as he had but the moment before had 
intelligence, that two other persons had been 
found stone dead. 

" I know not,'^ replied Wilfred, " more 
than this — the first party fell by my hand 
close to the shrubbery, and excited as I was, 
by the foul murder of one approaching to- 
wards the house, I rushed forward and en-» 
countered the assassin, whom I slew in fair 
fight.'' 

" It appears,'' replied Captain Sandys, 
^^ that you have killed or disabled another, who 
now lies on the ground. However, you have 
acted nobly in the matter. Sir Wilfred Monk- 
ton V 

Agnes started at the name, and as Wilfred 
raised his hat to his superior ofiicer, he 
said — 

" You are mocking me, Captain Sandys, I 
have no right to such a title." 
N 5 
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^^ NulliSeeundmP^ excLdmed Rooke, "and 
the Coldstreams thank you, Sir Wilfred, for 
your gallantry." 

** Your right," said Captain Sandys, ** can- 
not be doubted, and the broad lands of Monk« 
ton Hall are yours — you are no longer the 
* nameless man ' — observing Wilfred about to 
speak, he oontinued. " Ton shall hear anon 
all this truth when I have more leisure ; at 
present, we may be in jeopardy. The party 
you first killed had slain Sir Gerard Monkton, 
and his punishment was a just one. However, 
we will see who we have here. Remove the 
cloth from the face, Erskine, and cast the 
torch-light on the features." 

The Serjeant did as he was ordered, and 
stooping down. Captain Sandys saw that life 
was not extinct, for the countenance, though 
shewing the death grasp, was yet stem and 
relentless. 

" Give me the torch — the torch ! I have 
seen these features. Oh !" exclaimed Captain 
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Sandys we have met before, "you are the 
foul murderer of this gentleman's father, whom 
you slew like a felon, on the field of Wor- 
cester." 

'* The murderer of my father did you say !'^ 
exclaimed Wilfred with a faltering voice 
choked by emotion. 

" Aye, even so," replied Captain Sandys. 
" This is the villain of whom I was speaking, 
when we were disturbed in the dining- 
room at the Hall, and when my story was 
interrupted." 

" I confess it," said the Musqueteer with 
a hollow voice, " and to many more such 
murders." 

" You were in the Coldstreams once then ?" 
asked Sandys. 

" I was at the battle you mention," replied 
Bernard, his voice becoming almost inau- 
dible. 

'* And then deserted to the Musqueteers ?" 

'' I did." 
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^' Who set you on to the black and accursed 

act r' 

^^Oold, given by Sir Giles Monkton, the 
Cavalier's brother !" 

^^ For mercy's sake !" exclaimed Agnes, 
rushing towards the dying man, and kneeling 
beside him, ^^ say not so, I beseech you — ^he 
never could have set you on, to do this deed — 
say my father did not this — ^and I will bless 
you !" 

^^ I cannot say so," replied the Musqueteer. 

^^ For what did he this ?" asked Agnes, with 
deep emotion. 

" Why, for his title and station. Sir Wilfred 
Monkton was a Cavalier — his brother, Giles, a 
malignant — who[hated and envied his brother 
positionas eldest born." 

Agnes heard no more, but uttering a deep 
sigh, fell forward on the dying man's breast ; 
they attempted to remove her, but the Mus- 
queteer raised bis baud, speaking in a voice 
scarcely articulate — 
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^' Leave her — let the Angel remain on the 
murderer's breast — he will die the easier." 

He attempted to clasp his hands together, 
and by a desperate effort, exclaimed, (the 
words were his last) — 

^^ Christ Jesus forgiye, and receive my sinful 
spirit." 

A slight quivering of the limbs could be 
observed, ere he settled into the death grip, 
and the arms fell lifeless beside, what had been 
but a few moments before, a body endued with 
health and power, but which now was but a 
mere clod of earth. 

^^ Amen, say 1 1" exclaimed Captain Sandys, 
** may his sins rest lightly upon his soul !" 

Wilfred, now, with the aid of his brother 
officers, lifted Miss Monkton from the body, 
and had her carefully moved towards the Hall, 
himself, sustaining her head upon his bosom. 

They had advanced but a score yards, when 
a soldier of the Coldstreams came up, breathing 
hardly, as if he had been hurried, and, indeed, 
unable for a moment, to speak. He checked 
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himself as he came up to the officers, and 
said — 

^^ The Musqueteers !" 

" What of them 7^ asked Captain Sandys, 
hastily. 

** Are moving from their position, and in- 
tend to attack the Hall." 

" Who sent you ?" asked Captain Sandys. 

" Lieutenant Walton — for instractions." 

^^ Return, and say that I will be with him 
directly. Now, Sir Wilfred, and you, Erskine, 
and Bagnol," speaking to the sergeant and 
one of the soldiers, " escort your prize safely, 
and we will have a word or two for the Mus- 
queteers." 

" By Heaven !" exclaimed Booke, " look — 
look — the Hall is in flames !'' 

Captain Sandys, upon the exclamation of 
Booke, looked towards the Hall, and observed 
the white smoke curling up, and swept by 
the wind, twisting and twirling into a thousand 
fantastic shapes, while bursts of flames shot up 
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now and then, amidst the clouds. He waited 
for a moment or so, as if taken aback by the 
sight, but speedily recovering his self-posses- 
sion, said — 

" Sir Wilfred, you know the worthy sur- 
geon's cottage well, take Miss Monkton there, 
and remain with her — the solfiiers will escort 
you — it is now the safest and best asylum, 
until the worst of this be known.'' 

Wilfred felt the force of the words, and took 
the direction towards the path leading to the 
village, and reached the surgeon's house safely 
with his charge. 

It need scarcely be said how affectionately 
they were received, both by Gkirside and his 
kind sister ; and that everything skill and at- 
tention could do, was lavished on Miss Monk- 
ton. She retired to rest, under the charge of 
Miss Garside, while her brother relieved Wil- 
fred of his hat and sword, and pouring out a 
glass of sack, and filling another for his guest. 
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he requested him to be seated, Wilfred then 
mentioned all the ciFcumstances which had 
taken place since he left so short a time before, 
and spoke of the title bestowed upon him, by 
Captain Sandys, and which he could not, he 
said, understand. 

" If you will give me your attention, for a 
short time," said Garside, *^ I will tell you all 
the particulars connected with your strange 
history. Tou are no longer the ^ nameless 
man^ as you were called, in the regiment. 
Tou are the rightful owner and heir of Monk- 
ton Hall, and all its broad lands. Permit me,^' 
ccmtinued Garside, taking his glass in his 
hand, " to salute you as Sir Wilfred Monkton, 
and may you be prosperous and happy, here 
and hereafter !'' 

Wilfred rose from his seat, and shaking the 
hand of his kind friend, said^ — 

^^ All this seems but a dream, but if true, I 
can only say I feel very grateful to you, and 
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bend in submission and thankfulness^ to thie 
Merciful Frdyidenee yduchsafed to me. I am 
yovit attentive listener." 

He then seated himself^ and Garside draw- 
ing his chidr close to the fire, commenoed — 

"Your father, Sir Wilfted Monkton, the 
eld^t brother of the deceased, Sir Giles, was 
in the armj of King Charles the First, and 
<)6inmanded a regiment of cavalry. A nobler 
spirit--*-a better officer — or a kinder master 
never lived ; all who knew him loved and re- 
spected him. King Charles had the highest 
opinion of his loyalty and attachment to the 
throne, and knew he had a tried and faithful 
subject. Sir Wilfred fought nobly for the 
royal cause, and was slain at the battle of 
Worcester, but he fell not in fair fight, but by 
the hands of an assassin I" 

"And who has paid the penalty of his 
murderous act," said Wilfred. 

" Even so," replied Gerside, " and the son 
avenged the death of the father in resouicg his 
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betrothed, though he little knew who the 
murderer was. But to proceed — ^there is little 
reason to donbt that his brother, Sir Giles, 
always a fanatic in religion, was at the bottom 
of this foul treason against his kinsman's life, 
and paid the Musqueteer, Bernard, to perpe- 
trate the act. Master Chalfont and Snuffle, or 
Father Pablo, gained access to the house of 
Sir Giles, by surreptitious means ; and under 
the guise of his pastor, the latter wormed out 
all his secrets, and gained such knowledge, as 
would answer his Jesuitical ends. 

^^ From yarious circumstances, and from in- 
coherent ravings during sleep, and which only 
came by fits and starts. Lady Monkton, a most 
excellent and christian woman, though of the 
Catholic Church, gained some knowledge of 
the guilt pressing heavily on her husband's 
mind. She unburthened herself, in confes- 
sion to Melvil, and by their joint eflforts, they 
succeeded in sending the son of the murdered 
gentleman away, and by interest, got him a 
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commission in the Boyal Army. I need not 
recal the early days, when you so often held 
your boyish games in the park, at Monkton 
Hall, or the fondness for ^the little Agnes, 
which has now ripened into a mature love. 

" Pablo, ever annoyed to find there was a 
thorn in his path, no doubt worked upon Sir 
Giles's gloomy mind, to remove you from the 
chance of reaching the property, which he 
and Chalfont designed for the Church, as they 
said, but no doubt by removing all barriers, 
intended to divide the spoil, when all obstacles 
had been put aside. The death of Lady 
Monkton was one, for though Sir Giles had 
no fondness for her as a wife, he respected her, 
and felt, at times, the influence of her mental 
accomplishments. Shortly after the death of 
his friend and patroness, the worthy Melvil 
left the Hall, and then it was, that Pablo felt 
his position more secure, and under the guise 
of religion, gained the entire confidence of his 
dupe. 
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^^AU the papers oonnected with the story 
were given ine by Melvil, and the docuihentsi 
handed to him by Lady Monkton, werd so 
convincing, as to leare little doubt on his mind 
and mine, that your father had been slain, and 
that you Were matked out for a similar end. 
Lady Monkton knew your fondness for Agnes, 
Und fostered it, pereeiving in it, a safeguard 
for her child's happiness. 

^^ Melvil promised solemnly to keep the 
secret during her life, knowing how short it 
was likely to be, and that he was to divulge to 
no one unless he found a kindred spirit, or felt 
that his end approached. Melvil faithfully 
kept that promise. On the death of Aliee^ he 
found his health rapidly failing, and placing 
all the papers in my possession, and requesting 
t would make a confidant of Captain Sandys, 
who he knew was a gentleman and a man of 
honour, thus had a great weight removed 
from his mind. That Chalfont and Bernard 
should have been slain by you, is strange 
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eiiQ.ugh^ bu^ the a^eiiging liaii4 falls on the 
in^r^erer, vhen least expected. You will 
marry Agnes, Sir Wilfred — she will still be 
the mistress; of Monkton Hall ; and I sincerely 
hope, that under your fostering care, she may 
have a happier home than she has found^ for 
many a long day." 

The young officer had listened with the 
utmost patience to the recital of Garside's story, 
and though he felt proud to find he was the 
child of one of gentle blood, yet his heart sank 
within him, when he considered that the 
father of Agnes, was the primary cause of bis 
parent's deat^. He mentioned this to Garside, 
who said — 

" I feel all this, my dea,r friend, and feel it 
acutely ; but we must fiud some means to ma^e 
the de^d man's confession, appear in a di^erent 

light." 

^* Ho wean this be brought about?" asked 

Sir Wilfred.' 

^^Whyi we must tell Agnes that it was 
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Bernard who was set on by Chalfont, and the 
object was to gain the broad lands of Monkton 
for the Jesuits," 

" If we could manage this, it would indeed, 
be a relief to m j mind." 

" We will manage it. I feel sure that Sir 
Giles's mind .was from boyhood somewhat 
unsettled; and that not being accountable for his 
acts, and worked upon in more advanced years 
by astute and wily scoundrels, he gave ear to 
counsels, which, had his intellect been less 
clouded, he would have spumed 1" 

** Heaven send, for Agnes's sake, it may be 
so arranged," said the young officer, clasping 
his hands together, and his face assuming a 
more cheerful aspect. " Oh ! how willingly 
would I exchange my present condition for the 
home of the poorest peasant on the estate, 
could I share it with Agnes, without her heart 
being wrung by this terrible story." 

^' Leave it to me, Sir Wilfred," replied the 
surgeon. " Time, with friendly sympathy, 
will heal the deepest wound ; and it would be 
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hard upon poor human nature if it were not so. 
I will do all I can, depend upon it, and 
once disabuse her mind that her father was 
engaged in the terrible catastrophe, the rest 
will be no difficult task.'' 

^^ You will have the blessings so kind a task 
deserves^ should you succeed." 

" "We will see — we will see," replied Gter- 
side. ^^ I have gained ere now a more knotty 
point than this. Strange events happen, and 
the surgeon sees more of human life than his 
fellow-man. Were he to write all he had 
seen the book would be a marvellous one." 



Turn we to the Hall, which was indeed in 
flames, and the glare of light, with the curling 
wreaths of smoke, were distinctly visible. Cap- 
tain Sandys saw these matters at a glance, and 
at once checked his speed, and desired Booke 
and Brangman to proceed with caution, and pass 
round the shrubbery towards the stables, lead- 
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ing the soldiers they had with them, steadily 
onward, while he advanced to reconnoitye. 
Bolls of musquetry now fell on the ear, and 
shouts, and animated wcu* cries, and the dash 
of steel was distinctly heard by alL The 
smoke hid them from view, and this was an ad- 
vantage, as they were enabled to gain the rear, 
and thus behold the foe with whom they had 
to deal. The Musqueteers had evidently been 
staggered by the close and deadly fire of the 
Coldstream s, and were moving backward in 
retreat, as they were charged by the pikerm,en. 
It may be as w^ll to say, that the Guards were 
composed partly of pike-men, and had also 
one half armed with Miisquetoons, giving them 
a manifest advantage over their opponents, who 
possessed not the first- named weapon ; so, that 
when the volleys on both sides were delivered, 
the pike-men being at once ready, were ordered 
to charge, which they did swiftly and 
decidedly. Before the Musqueteers were able 
to re-load, the advancing line of steel was 
down upon them, and being composed of raw 
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levies, mixed with some few old soldiers, they 
winced as the Coldstreams approached, and 
were about to shew their backs, when Captain 
Sandys seeing the critical moment, called 
out — 

" Forward, Coldstreams — charge home !" 
They knew his call, and were animated as 
all soldiers are, by the sound of a friendly voice 
in cociimand, and in whom they place con- 
fidence. 

The daring spirit and perfect self-reliance, 
as well as discipline, which had animated the 
Musqueteers formerly, now deserted them. 
Assailed as they were in front and flank, and 
hearing the shouts of the Guards thus unex- 
pectedly, they broke and fled. Each man 
sought his own safety by making the best use 
of his legs, and a regiment, which, under the 
iron command of Oliver Cromwell, had many a 
time maintained a stubborn fight, now became a 
mere rabble — the master spirit was no more, 
and the mere machine valueless I The close 
VOL in. o 
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volleys poured into the flying MuBqneteers by 
the Coldstreams, completed the rout, and Cap- 
tain Sandys saw in a moment that the fight 
was at an end. Thus terminated the career of 
a regiment, once so renowned and so formid- 
able; but losing as it had, so many of its veteran 
soldiers and the Colonel who had held them so 
well in hand, it became impossible to rally 
the panic-stricken men. 

The portion of the Hall on fire was now 
clearly to be defined, and Captain Sandys saw, 
that the only chance of saving the entire 
building, was by breaking away the part not 
ignited, and thus cutting off communication 
with the burning mass. All but the staircase, 
to the right of the building on the first landing, 
was nearly destroyed ; and as the flames shot 
up, and then were followed by a cloud of 
smoke, and the fall of huge rafters, he thought 
he saw a tall figure standing amidst the fiery 
fragments, and tossing the arms wildly about, 
and uttering cries, not unlike the yell of some 
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wild animal. A sudden burst of fire now lit 
up the spot oompletely, when Rooke called 
ont — 

*^ Qiye me a musquetoon, and I'll soon stop 
that yelling. I have seen the fellow befora." 

Had the demon of evil been required to be 
accurately delineated, the figure now thrown 
forth by the shadowy smoke, and forced into 
distinct vision by the fierce fire bursts of the 
oaken timbers, he could not have been depicted 
more effectively. Dismal Will it was, who, 
finding all chance of escape cut off, and 
encumbered by the spoil of the plate-chest of 
the mansion, uttered the most fiend*like yells. 
His features and general appearance we have 
already described. The face was now livid 
from wild and extreme terror ; yet, as he saw 
the officers and soldiers, he roused himself by 
an effort, and shaking his hand, exclaimed — 

" Ha I ha ! wolf, I am called — wolf I will 
die — curse you all — may the fiery furnace 

engulph you — may every " 

o 3 
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Here a shot was heard, and with a shriek of 
the most fearful kind, springing up from the 
landing a foot or more, from the death spasm 
of agony, he tumbled headlong amidst the 
blazing fire beneath, and was smothered in a 
moment by the staircase giving way, and with 
a large portion of the walls falling on the 
body. Fire he had evoked, and to the fierce 
element had he fallen a victim 1 
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CHAPTEE XV. 



Fall man/ a time, Fve heard the chime, 
When wand' ring in some distant clime. 

L. 



A YEAR passed away, and society had changed 
its character. The gloomy Puritans had given 
way to the gallant, but reckless Cavaliers ; and 
the Court of King Charles the Second was a 
contrast indeed to that held under the grasp of 
the powerful Cromwell. 

The summer, in all its pride and loveliness, 
now shed its lustre over the earth, and the 
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flowers bloomed brightly, and the birds sang 
sweetly in the tall trees and hedge-rows, 
around the village of Monkton. Joy-bells 
were ringing merrily from the tower of the 
village church, and a gay group could be 
seen emerging from the porch. Boses were 
strewn along the path, and the bridesmaids, 
with the bridesmen, were all in fitting attire. 

Leaning on the arm of an officer, tall and 
handsome, and wearing the uniform of the 
Coldstream Guards, was a young and beautiful 
woman. Need we tell our readers who they 
were ? The officer, was Sir Wilfred Monkton, 
and the bride, the Lady Agnes Monkton. 
Though past the grand climacteric, yet still 
personable, Miss Garside followed, leaning on 
the arm of her brother ; the church-yard was 
thronged with the villagers of Monkton, and 
those from the surrounding hamlets. There were 
however, other brides and other bridegrooms, 
but who followed at a respectful distance, and 
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the second couple \rere by no means juvenile. 
The man was somewhat tall, with an obliquity 
of vision, and as much like our friend Bleareye 
as he could be. Indeed the bride, furbelowed 
and flounced, strutted majestically onward, 
bearing a most remarkable resemblance to Dame 
Margery Fucker. Bleareye had made some time 
since the ^^ amende honoraby^ to the hostess of the 
Beundhead, and that sign no longer existed. A 
real King's head occupied the place, usurped by 
the Puritan, and underneath, the name of '^ Jona- 
than Bleareye," was conspicuously standing 
out, from beneath the pictorial effort of the 
village artist, and who, like all such artists, 
had made the monarch a very commonplace 
and vulgar-looking person, and connecting the 
idea of the beholder, with the likeness to some 
bandit chief. Dame Margery, it was said, had 
felt dull and lonesome ; and though the Eeve- 
rend Hezekiah Doleful had used every persua- 
sive effort to prevent the match, the dame was 
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too much for the pastor, who disowned Blear- 
eye as one of his flock or his deacon. But 
what cared Bleareye for Hezekiah? Not a 
jot. Mr. Hearse was no longer an inhabitant 
of this sinful world, and was quietly encased 
within one of his own boxes, and the firm was 
now " Plume and Bleareye." The latter had 
been a Puritan when it served his purpose, but 
was so no longer. He was (he said) now a 
right good orthodox Cavalier, and like many 
other mundane worshippers of Mammon, left 
the weaker party to join the stronger, and had 
thus become adroitly the " bona fide^'^ owner 
and landlord of the best inn in the village of 
Monk ton ; and this was a fact no one could 
gainsay. 

A few minutes had barely elapsed, when a 
third couple made their appearance without 
the church porch. They were young and fair- 
looking, and a radiant happiness was cast over 
the features of both, as they walked nimbly 
in the wake of the second party, and received 
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the nods and smiles of all the young and old, 
who knew them. They were poor but honest, 
and honest poverty is a gem of inestimable 
value, and too little appreciated in this world. 
It has value, however, so high, that the 
heavens shine upon it, and when the toil of 
life is over, an everlasting home awaits all 
who worship at so pure a shrine. We are, 
however, in some respects, in error as to 
poverty ; they had been poor, but were not so 
now. 

Thomas, Melvil's late servant, in seeking 
after a stray pet lamb, belonging to his loved 
but lost young mistress, descended the ravine, 
and there found the dead body of Pablo. All 
the money in his vest and valuables, were 
handed over, by him, to the steward of the 
Lord of the Manor. That Lord of the Manor 
was a kind lord, and the steward a faithful 
one. Sir Wilfred divided the money equally 
between the finder and the chapel, and masses 
were said for the repose of the soul of Melvil, 
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and the building thoroughly repaired. A 
worthy priest officiated there, but his means 
were limited, and the funds derived from the 
spoil within Pablo's garments, made a season- 
able addition to his comforts. Sir Wilfred had 
the highest respect for the memory of his dear 
and honoured friend ; and though he held fast 
to the purer doctrines of Christianity, (as he 
thought,) he knew how to estimate the virtues 
of one lost to earth, but whose religious views, 
though they appeared to him erroneous, were, 
he knew, in Melvil's mind, truthful. 

There was open house at the Hall — such 
feasting and revelling went on as had not been 
known for many a long day. Dame Blear- 
eye's house was thronged at night, and store 
of meat and drink provided by order of Sir 
Wilfred for all comers. In the evening, the 
villagers had a dance, and the host and. hostess 
led ofi, and the latter danced and frisked 
away like a young four-year- old, and, if 
village gossip may be believed, Bleareye im- 
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bibed such potations of John Barleycorn as to 
be induced to sing a jocular song, and com- 
mitted many other extravagances, which when 
repeated on the following day, made the 
Beverend Hezekiah Doleful turn up the whites 
of his eyes in pious horror ! The day, how- 
ever, commenced happily — the evening was no 
less so, and the morning day-streaks were 
stealing over the distant hills before the festive 
party separated. Many a dame, in after years, 
spoke to her children by the winter's hearth 
of the festive night, spent after the bridal of 
Sir Wilfred and Miss Agnes. 

Months had elapsed since the marriage, 
when the young couple returned to the Hall, 
which had been thoroughly repaired and beau- 
tified. All the dreary remnants of furuiture 
used by Sir Giles had been removed, and a 
more gay and lighter style placed in its stead. 
Indeed, everything had assumed a more cheer- 
ful look. 

On the day following their arrival, Qarside 
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and his sister dined at the Hall, and the meet- 
ing was indeed a happy one. After dinner, Sir 
Wilfred said to the kind surgeon. 

*' I have been thinking, Garside, how pleased 
we should be, if you would take up your resi- 
dence here with your sister. We have ample 
space, and you need some rest after years of 
toil and anxiety. I am euro it would afford 
Lady Monkton much pleasure — wouldn't it, 
dear Agnes ?" 

" Indeed it would — much pleasure. I look 
upon our friend almost as a father, for to me 
he has acted a parent's part I" 

The surgeon was evidently moved, and 
almost to tears. He could not, for a few mo- 
ments, reply, when he said — 

'* [ feel this kindness, dear, dear friends, 
most sensibly. It is more than I had a right 
to expect — " 

*' Nay, Garside," interrupted Sir Wilfred. 

*^ Pardon me, I pray you," replied the sur- 
geon, '* if I appear ungrateful. Could I leave 
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my little cottage, this is the home I should 
select. There is not a tree or shrub — nay, not 
even the simplest flower which is not familiar 
and dear to me. When the summer evenings 
are bright, 1 gaze upon the scenes of boyhood, 
and memory conjures back many a sunny hour. 
There have I passed the best of my days, and 
there, I trust, I may peacefully end them. I 
shall come to you often, and we shall be happy 
to keep up kind memories, and thus make the 
evening of life more pleasant. I left home 
when a mere boy, and yearned, when manhood 
had arrived, to return to it. That I have pur- 
sued a toilsome path, I confess ; but it has 
been smoothed from many thorns and briars, 
because I have been useful to my fellow crea- 
ture. The surgeon's life would be irksome 
indeed, but for the blessings following in the 
wake of his daily routine." Here Garside's 
voice faltered, and he evidently sulfered from 
deep emotion — however, he soon shook it off, 
as he said, gently — " Come, Sophy, dear, put 
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on your coif and cloak, and let us say good 
night, to our kind host and hostess." 

" What, go so soon ?" said Lady Monkton, 
somewhat surprised, and with a sorrowful coun- 
tenance. 

" But to return to-morrow, dear lady," re- 
plied the surgeon. "I have some one who 
will expect me, and I am always, if possible, 
punctual to my engagements." 

Miss Garside left the room, to perform her 
brother's bidding, with Lady Monkton. 

" Before we part for the night, Sir Wilfred," 
said the surgeon, " I will put some wine in 
my glass, and if it please, propose a toast." 

*^ I wait your pleasure, Garside." 

*' Then, I will drink the health of Agnes — 
my Agnes, now the Lady of Monkton Hall !" 

"Thanks, many thanks," said Sir Wilfred 
eagerly and with tokens of much pleasure. 

*• Wait awhile, if you please, I have to add 
something to it—This is my toast intire." 

"The health and prosperity of the Lady 
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Agnes Monkton, and success to the officers and 
soldiers of the Coldstream Guards /" 

" I thank you heartily, Qarside," said Sir 
Wilfred, " and may they he . an honour to 
their country, and ever defend their colours." 

"Of that I feel assured," replied Garside, 
" I have a prophetic feeling that their path 
hereafter will be a glorious one, and their 
name stand high amidst the defenders of old 
England !" 

Here the ladies came into the room, and 
with kind wishes on both sides, the friends 
separated for the night. 



Years swept past, and time had torn away 
many kind hearts, and sundered many earthly 
ties. Garside, as he had expressed, died 
peacefully in his cottage, and left a void in 
the village of Monkton, it was not easy to 
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fill up. A plain tablet was erected to his 
memory by Sir Wilfred Monkton, and the 
words upon it, after stating his name, age, 
and profession, were simple but emphatic — 

"the christian fbiend of the afflicted." 



THE END. 
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